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To the moſt Excellent and, maſh Iluſtrious 
Premcelſs An xs; Dutcheſs: 'of Adon-" 
mouth, Counteſs of Bucelugh, &c. 


May ic pleaſe your Grace, Meemgh | 

H E. favour which Heroick Plays have Itely 

l found upon onr "Theaters bas been wholly 
deriv/d to them, from' the countenance and 

approbation they have receiv/d it Court. The 

moſt eminent perſons for Wit and Honowr in the Royal Circl? 
baving ſo far ewn'd them, that they bxwve judg'd no way ſo 
t as Verſe to emtertain 4 Noble Audience, or to expreſs a no- 
ble paſſion. And amongſt the reſt whith have been written 
in this kind, they bave been ſo indulgem torhis Poem, a7 id 
allow it\no inconſiderable place. Sinee;thertfore,to the Court 
I owe its fortune on the Stage, ſo, being nom mort publickly 
expos din Print, I bumbly recommend it to your Graces Pro- 
tection, who by all knowing perſons art eſteem a Principal 
Ornament of the Conrt.. But thmgh the rank whith you 
bold in the Royal Family, might dire the Eyes of 8 Poet 
to you, yet your beauty and goodneſs d:tain and fix them : 
High ObjeGis, "tis true, attra# the frghn 5 bnt it looks ”p 
with pain on Craggy Rocks and Barren Monntains, and con-' 
tinnes not intent on any objett, whichis wanting in ſhades 
and greens to entertain it. Beauty, in Courts, is ſo neceſ{ary 
to the young, that thoſe who are without it, ſeen to be there 
no other 'parpeſe then to wait "upon the triumph} of the fair ; 
to attend their motions in obſcurity; as the Modn and $1:rs 
do the Sun by day, or at beſt t» be the "refuge of thoſe b:arts 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
which others have deſpis'd;, and, by the waworthineſs of 


both, to give anil take a miſerable comfort. But as needful 
as beanty is, Virtue, and Honour art yet more: thereign of 
it without their ſupport is unſafe and ſhort like that of Ty- 
rants, Every Sun which looks on Beamtywaſts it 5 and, 
when once it is gecaying, the tepairs of Art are of as ſhort 
continuance, as the after Spring, when the Sun is going 
farther off. Thig,: Madam, is its. ordinary Fate ;, but 
yours which is actompenied by Virtue, is not ſubjef tothat 
common deſtiny. T our Grace 'bas not only a long tinre of 
Youth to flonriſh in, but you have likewiſe found the 
way by an 5 Tens gg of your Honour, to make 
that periſhable good more laſting. And if Beauty like 
Wines could be preſeres/d, by being mix'd and embodied with 
others of their own natures, then your Graces wonld be im- 
mortal, fince no part of Europe can afford a parallel to your 
Noble Lord, in maſculine Beauty, and in goodlineſs of 
ſhape. Toreceive the bleſſings and prayers of mankind, you 
need only be ſeen together , we are ready to conclude that 
you are « pair of Angels ſent below to make Virtue amiable- 
in your perſons, or to fit to Poets when they would pleaſantly 
infirut the. Age, by drawing goodneſs in the moſt perfeS 
and alluring ſkape of Nature. But though Beanty be the 
Theme, on which Poets lowe to dwell, - 1 mutt be forc'd to 
quit it- as a private praiſe, ſince you have deſere/d thoſe 
which ere more publick, . For Goodneſs and Humanity, 
which ſhine in you, are Virtues wbich concert Mankind, 
and by a certain kind of intereſt all people agree in their com- 
mendation, becauſe the profit of them may, extend tomauy. 

if 
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"Tis ſo much your inclination to do good that you ſtay not to 
be ark'd;, which is an approach ſo nigh the Deity, that Hu- 
mane Nature is not capable of a nearer. "Tis my Happi- 
neſs that I can teftifie this Virtue of your Graces by my own 
experience ; ſince I have ſo great an averſion from ſollici- 
ting Court Favours, that I am ready to look on thoſe as very 
bold, who dare grow rich there without deſert. Butl beg 
your Graces pardon for aſſuming this Virtue of Modeſty to 
my ſelf, which the jeqes! this diſcoarſe will no way juſti- 
e&. Forin this addreſs I bave already quitted the cha- 
rater of a modeft Man, by preſenting you this Poens as an 
acknowledgment, which ftands in need of your protefiion 
and which ought no'more to be efteem'd a Preſent, then it is 
accounted bounty in the Poor, when they beſtow a Child on 
ſome wealthy Friend, who will better breed it up. 'Off- 
ſprings of this Nature are liks to be ſo numerons with me, 
that I muſt be forcdto ſend ſome of them abroad; only this 
is like to be more fortunate then his Brothers, becauſe I 
bave landed him on a Hoſpitable ſhore. Under your Patro- 
nage Montezuma hopes he is more ſafe than in his Native 
Indies : and therefore comes to throw bimſelf at your Graces 
feet ; paying that homage to your Beauty, which he refus'd 
to the wiolence of his Conquerours, He begs only that 
when he ſball relate bis ſufferings, you will conſider him as 
an Indian Prince, end not expe any other Eloquence from 
bis femplicity, then what bis griefs bave furniſhed hiv 
withal. His ſtory is, perhaps the greateſt, which was ever 
Rm in a Poem of this nature ; (the aGtion of it in- 
uding the Diſcovery and Conqueſt of a New World.) In 
# 
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it I bave neither wholly follow'd the truth of the Hiſtory,nor 
altogether left it : but hawe taken all the liberty of a Poet,to 
adde, alter, or diminiſh, as I thought might beſt conduce to 


the beautifying of my work, It being not the buſineſs of a 


Poet to repreſent truth, but probability. But I am not to 
make the juſtification of this Poem, which I wholly leave to 
| your Graces mercy. "Tis an irregular piece if compar'd with 

many of Corneilles, and, if I may make « judgement of it, 
written with more Flame then Art;in which it repreſems the 
mind and mtentions of the Author, who is with much more 


Zeal and Integrity, then Deſign aud Artifice, 


MADAM, 
Offober the 12* 
_ Your Graces moſt Obedient 
And moſt Obliged Servant, 


Joun Dzypenx. 


Con- 


Connexion of the Indion Emyerour, to the Indian Queen, 


T HE Concluſion of the Indian Q«cen, (part of which Poem was writ by 
me) left lirtle matter for another Story to be built on, there remain- 
ing bur two of the confiderable CharaQters alive (viz,) Montezuma, 
and Orazia ; thereupon the Author of rhis, thought ir neceffary to produce new 
bns from the old ones z and confidering the late Indian Queen, before ſhe 

vd Montezuma, liv'd in clandeſtine Marriage with her General Traxall: ; 
from thoſe two, he has rais'd a Son and ewo Daughters, ſuppoſed to be left 
at their Death : On the other ſide, he has given to Montezams 


a" Grenle.cwo Sons and a Daughter all now ſuppoſed to be grown up to Mens 


" and Womens Eſtate ; and their Mother Orazia ( or whom there was no further 


uſe in the ſtory) lately dead. h 
So that you are to imagine about Twenty yerrs elapſed fince the Coronation 


of Montezama ; who, in the Truthof the Hiſtory, was a great and glorious 
Prince ; and in whoſe — the Diſcovery and Invaſion of Mexico by 
the Spaniards ; under the condudt of (Carzez, who, Joyning with the 
Taxallm-Indian, the inveterate Enemies WOITy wholly Subvertcd that 
flouriſhing Empire ; the Conquelt of which, is the SubjcR of this Dramatique 
P ” » 


oem. 

I have neither wholly followed the Rory nor varied from it; and, as near as 
I could, have traced the Native ſimplicity and ignorance of the Indians, in re- 
lation to Ewropean Cuſtomes:. i Armour, Horſes, Swords, and 
Guns of the Spaniards,being as new zo.thew a8 theic Habirs,and theic Language, 

The difference of their Rel fromoury, I have taken from the Story ir 
ſelf; and that which you fmd of jr in the firſt and fifth Afts, touching the ſuffe. 
rings and conſtancy of Montezuma in his Opinions, I have only i!luſtrated, nor 
altcr'd from thoſe who have wrieten of it. 


The Names of the Perſons Repreſemted. 


Momezume, of Mexico, 
dmar, his Eldeſt Son. 


Indians Men, <Gzyomar, his Younger Son. 
rbellan, Son tothe late [ndien Queen by Traxalls. 


High Prieſt of the Swun. 
Cydaris, Momezuma's Daughter, 


Women, = - Siſters ; and Daughter to the late Indian Queen, 


Cortez, the Spaniſh General. 
Spaniards, iy a ut LCommander under him, 


Pizarro 


TheScene CA EXICO and two Leagues about it. 


Pro» 


Prologue: 


L mighty Critiques | whom our Indians here 
Worſhip, juſt as they do the Devil , 7. car, 
In reverence to your pow 'r I come this 1 

To give you timely warning of our Play. 

The Scenes are old, the Habits are the ſame, 

We wore laft year, before the Spaniards came. 


Onur Prologue, th" old-caſt to9----- 
For to the new it at leaft 
Be ſpoke, by ſome ingenious Bird or Beaſt. 
Now if you ftay, the blood <6. a" 
From this poor Play, be all upon your bead. 
We neither promiſe you one Dance, or Show, 
Then Plot and Language they are w too : 
But you, kind Wits, will thoſe light _ excuſe : 
© are the common frailties of the Muſe ; 
Which who obſerves be buyer his place too dear : 
4s _ rea to be IE 
e wretc tes of wit [ 5 
They take more _— pe dna. leſe. 
Grant us ſuch :,P we requeſt, 
Ar ſtill miſtake themſelves into a jeſt ; 
Such cafe Judges, that our Poet wa 
Himfelf ad mire the fortune of bis Play. 
And arrogantly, as bis _ do, 
Think be writes well, becauſe he pleaſes you. 
This he conceive: mot hard to bring about 
If all v/ you would join to help him out. 
Wonld each man take but what be underſtands, 


And leave the reſt upon the Poets hands. 
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Indian Emperour.. 


ACT I. SCENE. 


The Scene 4 pleaſant Indian Conntry, 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Tpqwiends and Indians of 

their party. * to ur wes 
Cort. N _ new happ 5 Clſhkwies Wee ron, _ 
Patt andſo heely PI 


ry ices our old wor 
And here, in private, had brought fortha new! 
Vaſq. Corn, Wine, and Oyl are | 
In which our Countries fraitfylly abou 
As if this Infant world, yer un-array'd, * 
Naked andbare,in Natures Lap weirlald; 
No uſeful Arts have yet found footing here ; 
But all w_ Po wo does _ r. * | 
Cort. Wild and unta are ich we alone. 
Invent, for faſbions differmg from our'b rig 


For all their Cuſtoms are by Nuare taught, 40s 1A 
But "_ "In Art, unteach what Nature ta OE 
«in our Springs, like Old po ; Children, be 


wither'd - cir lofancy : 
No Ne edt ſhowers fall on our barren carth, 
To hatch the ſeaſons in a timely birth. 
ur Summer ſuch a Ruſlet Livery wears, 
As in a Garment often dy'd _—_ 


_— —_ - 


- — Cu. —_—— — 


to) 
Cort. Here nature ſpreads her fruitful ſweetneſs round, 
Breaths on the Air and brood} upon the ground. 
Here days and nights the only ſeaſon be, 
The Sun no Climat does ſo gladly ,leg.: 


heg 
Take? ob{bts T's 7 vs 2 aw] } 
ethinks we walY in dreams on fairy Land, 


— golden Ore lies mixt with common ſand ; 
Each downfal of a flood the Mountains pour, 
From their rich bowels.roJls a filver ſhower. 


Cort. Heaven from all ages wiſely did provide . 


This wealth, and for the brxaveſt Nation hide, 
Who with four "hundred fowl and ow! hotſe, 
We boldly go a New found World to force, 
Piz, Our men,though Valiant,we ſhould find tog few, 
But Indians joyn the Indians to ſubdue, h 


Taxallan, ſhook by Mowt: Fj powers, 


Has to refil Bis f 
I hold not ſafe, nar gi "a 5jM 
=o Nog jnlearg then Invade. : 
gay 


A War, without « fair 
Piz, Dechrbwefir 

My ſelf, my Kings Amba 

Speak Pudian Guide, how fax nto Me 
Pidi. Your eyes can ſcar 

—_ _— d Ceu on the Lake 
t that broad, Cauſ-w your, Way, -. |; // 

And you may reach t Fg po by noon: PE Gay 1. 
Cort. Command a party of. our | indian rout, 


—_ make, | ' 


With a ſtrict charge not to engage, but | 'P 
By noble ways we Conqueſt wi re, 
Firſt offer peace, and that refus'd mgke war. Exennhi 


:, n , b F 
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44. SCENE IL 
A Temple, and the high Prieft with other Prieſts. 
To them an Indian. 


Ind. Haſte Holy Prieft it is the Kings command. 

High Pr. When gets he forward? : 

— bom eis near at hand. 

+ High Pr. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac'd, 

The bloody Sacrifice already paſt. 

Five hundred Captives faw the riſing Sun, 

Who loſt their light ere balf his race was run. 

That which remains we here mult celebrate ; 

Where far from noiſe, without the City gate, 

The peaceful power that governs love repairs, 

To feaſt upon ſoft vows and filent pray'rs. 

We for his Royal preſence ay ſtay 

To end the rights of this ſo ſolemn day: Exit Indian. 

Enter Montezuma 4 his eldeſt Sow Odmar bis 
Daughter Cydaria, Almeria, Alibech, Or- 
bellan, and Train. They place themſelves. 
Callib. On your birth day, while we fiog 


To our Gods and to our 
Her, a this beauteous quire, 
Whoſe ions you admire, 


Her, who faireſt does a , 
Crown her Queen of allfhe year, 
Of the year and of the day, 
And at her feet your ay on I 
Odm, My Father this way does his looks direQ, 

Heaven grant he give it not where ſuſpeQ. 

Montezuma riſes, goes aboxt the Ladier, ind at 
hb ſtays at Almeria and bows. 
Abeaut; ry ep = 

uty to 
As fair Almeris. 
B 2a 
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Alm. —-—— Sure he JK not know 
My birth Ito that injur'd Pri OWE, . 
Whom his hard heart not only Idve deny'd, 
But in her ſufferings took unmanly pride. 
Alib. Since Monttzuma will his choice renew, 
In dead Orazia's room elefting you, 
*T will pleaſe our Mothers Ghoſt that you fuicceed 
Toall the glories of her Rivas bed; '' + ' 
Alm. It news be carried to the ſhades below, 
The Indian Qyeen will be more pleas'd, to know 
That 1 his ſcorns on him, that fcorn'd her, pay. - 
Orb, Would you could right her ſome more noble way. 
She turns to him who ir kneeling 
all this while, 
Font, Madam, this poſture is for Heaven deſign'd, [ Kneeling. 
And what moves Heaven I hope may make you kind. 
Alm. Heaven may be kind, the Gods uninjur'd live, 
And crimes below coſt little to forgive. 
By thee, Inhumane, both my Parents dy'd 3 
One by thy ſword, the other by thy pride. 
Mont, My haughty mind no fate could ever bow , 
YctlI muſt ſtoop to one that ſcorns me now : 
I; thereno pity to wy ſufferings due? 
Alm. As much as what my mother found from you. 
Mont, Your mothers wrongs a recompence ſhall meet, 
I lay my Scepter at her Daughters feet. 
Alm. He, who does now my leaſt commands obey, 
Would call me Queen, and take my pow'raway, 
Odm, Can he hear this, and not his Fetters break ? 
Is love ſo pow'rful, or his ſoul ſo weak ? 
Ile fright her from it, Madam, though you ſee 
The King is kind, Thope your modeſty 
Will know, what diſtance to the Crown is due. 
Alm. Diſtance and modeſty preſcrib'd by you ? 
Odm. Almeria dares not think ſuch t s as theſe, 
Alm. She dares both think and a@t what $ ſhe pleaſe. 
"Tis much below me on his T hronety fit 5 
But when I do, you ſhall petition , 


To her Erother 


d Siſter aſide. 


Odm. 
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>, Odw, If, Sir, Alweris does you bed partake, 
"Hp" for my forgotten mothers ſake. 
Mont. When Parents loves are order'd by a Son, 
Let ſtreams preſcribe their fountains whereto run. 
Odm. In all I urge I keep my duty ſtill, 
Not rule your reaſon, but inſtru your will. 
Mont. Small uſe of reaſon inthat Prince is ſhown, 
Who follows others, and negletts his own, 
Almeria to Orbelan and Alibech, who are 
this while whiſpering to her, 
Alm. No, he fhall ever love, and always be 
The ſubjeQR of my ſcorn and cruelty. 
Orb. Toprove the laſting torment of his life, 
You muſt not be his Mi , but his Wife. 
Few know what care, an Husbands peace deſtroys, 
His real griefs, and his diſſembled joys. 
Alm. What mark of pleaſing vengeance could be ſhown, 
If I to break his quiet loſe my own ? 
orb. A brothers life upon your love relies, 
Since 1 do homage to Cydarias eyes : 
How can her Father to my hopes be kind 
If, in your heart, he no example find, 
Alm. Toſave your life Ile ſaffer any thing, 
Yet Ile not flatter this tempeſtuous King z 
But work his ſtubborn ſoul a nobler way, 
And, if he love, Ile force him to obey. | 
I rake this Garland, not as given by you, to Montez, 
But as my merit, and my beauties due. 
As for the Crown that you, my ſlave, poſſeſs, 
To ſhare it with you would. but make me leſs. 


Enter Guyomar haſtily. 
Odm, My brother G»yomar / methinks 1 ſpye 
Haſt io his ſteps, and wonder in his eye. 
Mont, | ſent thee t& the frontiers, quickly tell 4 
The cauſe of thy return, are all things well ? 
Guy, I went, in order, __ your command, 


To view the utmoſt limits of the land ; 
B 3 To 
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To that Sea ſhore where no more world is found, 

But foaming billows breaking on the ground, 

Where, for a while, my eyes no objeCt met 

But diſtant skies that in the Ocean ſet : 

And low hung clouds that dipt themſelves in rain 

To ſbake their fleeces on the eartH again. 

Atlaſt, as faras Icould caſt vn #<.am 

Upon the Sea, ſomewhat, methought did riſe 

Like blewiſh miſts, which ſtill appearing more, 

Took dreadful ſhapes, and mov'd towardsthe ſhore. 
Mont, What forms did theſe new wonders repreſent ? 
Guy. More m_ than what your wonder can invent. 

The object | could firſt diſtinly view 

Was tall ſtraight trees which on the waters flew , 

Wings on their fides inſtead of leaves did grow, 

Which gather'd all the breath the winds could blow, 

And at their roots grew —_ 

Whoſe out-bow'd bellies cut the yielding Seas. 

Mont, What Divine Monſters, O ye gods, were theſe 
That float in air and fiye upon the Seas / 

Came they alive or dead upon the ſhore ? 

Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, I heard them roar : 

All turn'd their fides, andto each other ſpoke, 

I ſaw their words break out in fire and ſmoke. 

Sure 'tistheir voice that Thunders from on high, 

Or theſe the y brothers of the Skie. 

Deaf with the noyſe I took my haſty flight, 

No mortal can ſupport the fright, 

High Pr. Old ics foretel our fall at hand, 
When bearded men in floating Caſtles Land, 
I fear it is of dire portent. 

Mont. —— —— Goſee 


What it fore-ſhows, and what the gods decree. 

Mean time proceed weto what rites remain, 

Odmar, of all this preſence does contain, 

——_ our wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair, 
0 


ethe re{t 1 judge one beauty rare, 


And 
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And may that beauty prove as kind tome He gives Alibech 


As Tamfure fair Alibech is ſhe, f 
Mont. You Guyomar muſt next perform your part. 
Guy. I want a Garland, but Ile give a heart : 

My brothers pardon Imuſt firſt implore, 

Since I with him fair 4libech adore. 

Odm, That all ſhould 4/ibech adore 'tis true, 

But ſome reſpett is to my birth-right due. 

My claim to her by Elderſhip I prove. 
=» Age isa plea in Empire, not in Love. 

Odm. I long have (taid for this folemnity 
To make my paſlion publick. 
Guy. -—— Sohavel. 
Odm, But from her birth my ſon! has been her ſlave, 

My heart receiv'd the firſt wounds that ſhe gave : 

I watcht the carly glories of her Eyes, 

As men for day break watch the eaſtern Skies. 

Guy. It ſeems my ſoul then moy'd the quicker pace, 

Yours firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the race. 

Mont. Odmar, your choice I cannot diſapprove 

Nor juſtly Guyower, can blame your love. 

To Alibech alone refer your ſuir, 

And let her ſentence finiſh your difpate. 

Hb. 'You think me Sir a Miſtrets quickly won, 

$0 ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce begun : 

In this ſurpriſe ſhould I a judgment make, 

'Tis anſwering Riddles cre I'm well awake : 

If you oblige me ſuddenly ro chuſe, 

The choice is made, for I muſt both refute. 
For to my felf 1 owe this due regard 
Not to make love my gift, but my reward, 
Time beſt will ſhow whoſe fervices will laſt. 
Odm. T hen judge my future ſervice by my paſt, 
What I ſhall be by what I-was, you know, 
That love took deepeſt root which firſt did grow, 
Guy. That love which firftwas fer will firlt decay, 
Mine of a freſher date will longer ſtay. 
Pdm, Still you forget my birth, 


—tnyt 

Cuy. Ln you, 1 tee, 
Take care ſtill eo refreſh my memory. 

Mont. My Sons, let your unſeemly diſcord ceaſe, 
If not in friendſhip live at leaſt in peace. 
Orbellan, where you love beſtow your wreath. 

Orb, My love I dare not, ev'n in whiſpers breath. 

Mont. A vertuous Love may venture any thing : 

Orb, Not to attempt the Daughter of my King # 

Mont. Whither is all my former fury gone > * 
Once more I have Trexalla's chains put on, 
And by his Children am in triumph led, 
Too well the living have d the dead / 

Ala. You think my brother your enemy, 
He's of Traxalla's blood, and foaml. 

Mont, Invaino I ſtrive, 
My L —_ - _ Loves ww beſet, 
Strugling 1 ll deeper in the net. 
Cs new lovers Garland take, 
And uſe him kindly for your Fathers fake. 

Cyd. So an hatred does my nature ſway, 
That ſpight of duty I muſt diſobey. = 
a terre or wht, A | 
CanlT love him already loving you 

Mont. How now ——— 
You look amaz'd as if ſome ſudden fear 
Had ſeiz'd your hearts, is any danger near ? 

1 Guard, Behind the covert where this Temple ſtands, 
Thick as the ſhades, there iſſue ſwarming bands 
Of ambuſh'd men, whom, by their arms and dreſs, 
Tobe Taxcallas Enemies I Another Enters. 

2 Guard. The Temple, Sir, isalmoſt compaſt round, 

Mont. Some ſpeedy way for paſlage muſt be found. 
Maketo the City by the Poſtern Gate, 
Tle either force my ViQtory, or Fate ; 
A glorious death in arms Tie rather prove, . 
Than ſtay to periſh tamely by my Love. 


Enter a Guard baſtily. 


(83) 


An Alarm withis, Emter Montez. Odm. Guy, Alih, 
Orb. Cyd. Alm: a: prrſacd by Taxall ans, 


Mont, No ſuccour from the Town? 
O0dm, None, none is pigh. 7 
Guy. = mo Eg muſ} ore; A Jn « 
Mont. Fight for revenge now bite is 
But one ſtroke more and that will be my laſt, ; 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, fo the Tax- 
allans, Cort. ſtays them, juſt falling on. 


Cort, Contemn'd ? my orders broke even in my fight ! = his 
Did 1 not ſtridtly _ you ſhould not fight ? ladians 
Ind. Your choler, General, does unjuſtly riſe, 
To ſee your Friends purſue your Enemies z 
The greateſt and moſt cruel toes we have 
Are theſe whom you would ignorantly ſave, 
By ambuſh'd men, b:hind their Temple laid, 
We have the King of Mexico betray'd. 
Cort. Where baniſh'd Vertue, wilt thou ſhew thy face 
K treachery infetts thy Indian race ! 
Diſmiſs your rage, and lay your weapons by : 
Know I proteCt them, and they ſhall not dye. 
Ind, O wond'rous mercy ſhown to foes diſtreſt ! 
Cort, Call them not fo, when once with odds oppreſt, 
Nor are they Foes my clemency defends, 
Until they have refus d the name of Friends : 


Draw up our Spaniards by themſelves, then Fire + ToVaſq. 
Our Guns on all that do not ſtraight retire, 

Ind, O mercy, mercy, at thy feet we fall, lod, kneeling. 
Before thy roaring gods deſtroy us all ; 
See we retreat without the leaſt reply, The Taxallans retire. 


Keep thy gods filent, if ay oem wedye. 
Mont. The fierce Taxallans lay their weapons down, 
Some miracle in our relief is ſhown, 
Guy. Theſe bearded men, in ſhape and colour be 
Like thoſe I, ſaw come ——_—_ . on the Sea. [ Mont. kreels to Cort, 
Aon. 


WH: £2 
$60 bf che Fun, 30d brother oP the Stars, 

Cort. Great Monarch, your devotion you milplace. 

Mont. Thy aftions ſhow thee born of Heavenly Race, 
If then thou art that cruel god, whole eyes 
Delight in Blood, and Humane Sacrifice, 

Thy dreadful AJtars I with Faves will ftore, 

And feed thy noſtrils with hot reeking gore 3 
Orif that mild and gentte god thou be, 

Who doſt mankind below with pity fee, 

With breath of incenſe we will glad thy heart, 

But if like us, of mort=Tſeed thou arr, 

Prefents &f choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits I'le bring, 
And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more then King. 

Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 
Then the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern ſhore z 
Like you a man, and hither led by fame, 

Not by conſtraint but by my choice bcame 5 
Ambaſladour of Peace, if Peace you chuſe, 
Or Herauld of a War if you refuſe. 

Mont. Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe offers bring ? 

Cort, From Charles the Fifth, the Worlds moſt Potent King, 

Mont. Some petry Prince, and one of little fame, 

For to this hour I never heard his name : 

The two great Empires of the World I know, 
That of Pers, and this of Mexico x 

And ſince the earth none larger does afford, 
This Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lord. 

Cort, You ſpeak of that ſmall part of carth you know, 
But betwixt us and you wide Oceans flow, 

Aud watry deſarts of ſo vaſt extent, 
That paſſing hither, four Full Moons we ſpent. 

Mont, Bur ſay, what news, what offers doſt thou bring 
While Vole, o_ ſo remote, _ ſo unknown a King ? IR 
4 jpeaks, Crt. Yoſg, Spain's mighty Monarch, to whoty Heaven thi 
' bm =_— Thatall the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, 
if Sencrcerais: In gracious clemency, does 
| ae nrans,;» On theſe conditions ta-become your Friend, 


#6 C uurrſbi : 
by hiring Firſt, 


(un) 
Firſt, that of him you ſhall on eE Gol 
New, yo | im with ye wi yo implore, 
t 
Laſh tht you leae thoſe dos pou 


Moxt. Youſj  — mighty Emperour, 
But his demands have ſpoke him Proud, and Poor z 
= proudly at my flies, 


—_—_y y begs a mettal [ deſpi 
hou may'ſt rake, what-ever thou canſt find, 


R_ what for fhcred uſes is deſign'd : 
But, by what right pretends your tobe 
This Soverai __ of all the Wor and me ? 

Piz, The Prieſt, — 
Who attrcocal rth the pow'r of Heaven, 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch gi 

Mont. 111 does he repreſent the powers above, 
Who nouriſhes debate not Preaches love 3 
Beſides what greater folly can be ſhown ? , 
He gives anot nother what isnot his own, 

 .. His pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
in Heaven an Empire can beſtow. 
\ ln Empires in Heaveri he with more eaſe may give, 
ou perhaps would with leaſt thanks receive z 

Bute wy! Seal has need of no ſuch Vice-roy here, 
le ſelf o—_ the Crowns that Monarchs wear. = 

Piz, You wrong his power as miſtake our 
Who came thus far Religion to nd. 

Ment. He who = Cowudy underſtands 
Knows its extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 

Odm. But who are thoſe that truth mult propagate 
Within the confines of my Fathers ſtate ? 

Vaſq. Reli Men, who hither muſt be ſent 

As awful 


poſh Bodies for the Souls offence. 
Note þ oye yes arr dre crimes with caſe, 

as th" F pleaſe. 
| C 2 Firſt 


C2) 
Firſt injure Heaveg, and whayirs wrath js duc, 


Your (clves preſcribe jrhow th at Sg | - q 
Odm. What numbers Re muſt come ? 


Piz, You ſball not want, each Village ſhall have ſome z 
Who, though the Royal Digpity they own, 

Are equal tot, and depend, on none. 

Guy. Depend onnone! you-treat them ſure io ſtate, 
For tis their 7 _ their pe =" 

Mont. T hoſe Kings wou rcel out my pow'r 
And all the nl. yr 4 Land —_—_ 5 "Mia 
That Monarch fits not ately op bis Throne, 

Who bears, within, a power that ſhocks his own, 
They teach obedience to Imperial ſway, 
But think it ſi if they themſelves obey. 

Vaſq. It ſeems theg onr Religion you accuſe, 
And peaceful homage to our King refuſe, 

Mont. Your gods 1 flight not, but will keep my own, 
My Crown is abſolute, and holds of none ; 

I cannot in a baſe ſubjeCtion live, 
Nor ſuffer you to take, though | would give. 

Cort. Is this your anſwer Sir? 

Mont. ——— This as a Prince, 

Bound to my Peoples and my Cruwns defence, 
I muſt return, bur, as a man by you 
Redecm'd from death, all gratitude is due. 
Cort, It was an att my Honour bound me to, 
But what I did werel again to do , 
I could not do it on my Honours ſcore, 
For Love would now oblige me to do more. 
Is no way left. that we may yet agree ? 
MuſtI have War, yet have no Enemy ? 
Vaſq. He hasretus'd all terms of Peace to take, 


Mont. Since we mult tight, hear Heavens, what Prayers Imake, 


Firſt, to preſerve this Antient State and me, 

But if your doom the fall of both decree, +, ;:,.., 
Grant only he who has fuch Hogour ſhown,, + a 
When I am duſt, may fill my empty Throne, 


E "IIs Cort; 


_ __ CI OY pr oe 


(13) 
Cort, To make me happier than that wiſh can do, 
Lies not in all your gods to grant but you x 
Let _ = oo ——— one minute ſay, 
A look from her will your obligements pay. 
Exennt Mone. Odm. Guy. Orbel, 
Alm. a»d Alib, 
Mont. to Cyd. Your duty in your quick return be ſhown, 
Stay you, and wait my Daughter to the Town. Tobi: Guards, 
Cyd. is going, but turns and looks back 


»pon Cortez, who is loooking on her 
all this while. 
Cyd. My Father's gone, and yet I cannot go, 
Sure | have mr or left behind ! Aſide. 
Cort. Like Travellers that wander im the Snow, 
I on her beauty gaze till Iam blind. Afide, 


Cyd. Thick breath, quick pulſe, and heaving of my heart, 
All ſigns of ſome unwonted change appear : 
I find my (elf unwilling to depart, 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 
Stranger you raiſe ſuch ſtorms within my breaſt, 
That whenl go, it I muſt go againz 
Fle tell my Father you have rob'd my reſt, 
And to him of your injuries complain. 
Cort, Unknown, [| ſwear thoſe wrongs were which I wrought, 
But my complaints will much more juſt appear, 
Who from another world my treedom brought, 
And by your conquering _ have loſt ir here. 
Cyd. Where is that other world from whence you came? 
Cort, Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. 
Cyd. Your other world, I fear, is then the ſame 
That fouls mult go to when the body dies. 
But what's the a that keeps you here with me ? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you © 
Cort. Mine is a love which mult perpetual be, 

If you can be fo juſt asI am true. Enter Oth.. 
Orb, Your Father wonders much at your delay. 
Cyd. So greata wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay ! 
grb. He has comnianded you with-me to go. 


Cy. 


(14) 
Cd. — - --. aq 


Orb. If he to morrow, dares —_— 


His _ lac'd Love, perha 
7 aan ne teu may ſpoke to Spaniard yet, 
But ſorkcired Lite that gave him it ; 


Haſt quickly wit pledge of ſafety hence, 
Thy ; ile" ox Anbar ou yn her innocence, 
4 Sur info fan fatal hour my Love was born, 
oon o'rcaſt with abſence in the morn |! 

Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed glories of your Eyes, 
For if more charms beneath qrorg cles riſe, 
So weak my Vertue, they fo {trong appear, 
I ſhall curn raviſber to keep you here. Exeunt omnes. 


— —_— ——_— CY _— — — 


ACT IL 
SCENE, The Magitians Cave. 


Enter Montezuma, High Prieft, 


Aont. OT thatl fear the utmoſt Fate can do, 
Come I th' event of ;doubtful War to know, 

For Life and Death are indiflerent, 

Each to be choſe as cither content 5 

My motive from a Nobler cauſe does ſpring, 

Love rules my heart, and is your =» _ King z 

I more deſire to know Alaeris's mind 


Then all that Heaven has for _— n'd. 
High Pr. By powerful which can withſtand, 


Ile force hy Carpe what CST" 
Charm, 


resd above what's hid from Humane Eyes, 
And in your walks, ſee Empires fall and riſe, 


—_—— 


(15) 

And ye Immmorta] Souls, Fo. >. : AGE 
And now reſolvd to Elements 
That wait for Mortal frames indepths below, 
And did before what we are doom'd todo ; 
Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred wand, ; 
Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my command. 

An Earthy Spirit riſes.) 


Spir. In vain, O mortal men your Prayers implore 
The aid of powers below, that want it more : 
A God more ſtrong, who all the gods commands, 
Drives us to exile om our un - = «BY 
The Air {warms thick with — 
Which — like humming Beetles riſe 


From our lov'd Earth, where CT eral = *M 


And far from Heaven a 

The frighted Satyrs that in dat 

Now into Plains with prick'd up Ears take fligh 

And ſcudding thence, while they their horn- 

Abour their Syres the little 8ifvens — 

A Nation loving Gold awſt rule this 

Our Temples Ruine, and oor Rites : 

To them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter given, 

Now mourn re bob ſearch, for == Heavea 

More ill then good to Mortals does difpence, 

It isnot ſafe to have too quick a ſenſe. Deſcends. 

Mont. Mourn they who think repining can remove 

The firm decreesof thofe that rule above ; 

The brave are ſafe within, who ſtill dare dye, 

Whene're | tall Vie ſcorn my deſtiny. 

Doom as they pleaſe my Empire notro ſtand, 

Vie graſp my er with my dying hand. 

High Pr. Thole Earthy Spirits black and envious arc; 

Tle call up other gods of form more fair : 

Who Viſions dreſs in pleaſing Colours (till, 

Set all the good to ſhow, and hide the ill. 

Kalib + alcend, my fair-ſpoke fervantriſe, 4 
Prophecies, 


And ſooth wy Heart with pleafing 


(16) 
| Kalib aſcends all im White in the ſoupe 
of a Woman and Sings, - 
Kalib. 1 look'd and aw within the Book of Fate; 
Where many days did lower, 
When lo one happy hour 
Leapt up, and ſmil'd to fave thy ſinking State g 
A day ball come when in thy power 
Thy cruel Foes ſhall be ; 
Then ſhall thy Land be free, 
And thou in Peace ſhall Raign : 
But take, O take that opportunity, 
Which once refus'd will never come again. Deſcend-s. 
AMoxt. I ſhall deſerve my Fate if I refuſe 
That happy hour which Heaven allots to uſe ; 
But of my Crown thou too much care do'ſt take, 
That which I value more, my Lov'sat ſtake. 
High Pr. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy, 
When Love isenter'din a Females eye; 
You that can read itin the midſt of doubt, 
And in the midſt of frowns can frad it out ; 
You that can ſcarch thoſe many corner'd minds, 
Where Womans crooked fancie, turns, and winds g 
You that can Love explore, and truth impart, 
Where both lye deepeſt hid in Womans heart, 
Ariſe, —— The Ghoſts of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe, 
they ſtand fiill and point at Momez, 
High Pr, 1 did not for thele Ghaſtly Viſions ſend, 
Their ſudden coming does ſome ill portend : 
Begon, ——they will not diſ-appear, 
My Soul is ſciz'd with an unuſual fear. 
Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you can fright, 
Shame aud Confuſion ſeize theſe ſhades of night z 
Ye thin and _ forms am I your ſport # They ſmile. 
If you were fleſh — 
You know you durſt not uſe me in this ſort, 
The G the Indian Qyeen riſes betwixt 
the Ghoſts with a Dagger into her Breaſt, 


l feel 


Aont, Ha! 


(17) 


I feel my Hair ſtiff, my E | 
This is the only form conld he = 
Ghoſt. The 2eo of clay fhceatied Love refinn, 


Know Montezamas, thou art only mine ; 
For thoſe that here on Earth their paſſion ſhow, 
By death for Love, receive their right below. 
Why doeſt thou then delay my longing Arms ? 
Have Cares, and Ape, and Mortal life ſuch Charms ! 
The Moon grows lickly at the fight of day, 
And early Cocks have ſummon'd me away : 
Yet Vie appoint a meeting place below, 
For there fierce winds o're dusky Vallies blow, 
Whoſe every puff bears -w ſhades away, 
Which guidlels in thoſe dar minions ſtray. 
uſt at the entrance of the Fields below, 
hou ſhalt behold a tall black Poplar grow, 
Safe in its hollow trunk I will attend, 
And ſeize thy Spirit when thou doeſt deſcend. Deſcends. 
Mont. Ile ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate, 
Would my ſhort Lite had yet a ſhorter date ! 
I'm weary of this fleſh which holds us here, 
And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear ; 
Theſe heats and colds (till in our breaſts make War, 
Agues and Feavers all our paſſions are. Exeunt. 


SCENEIL 
Cydaria, Alibech, Betwixt the two Armies. 


Ali5, Bleſtings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Battel will be ſpent; 
Nor need you fear fo juſt a fute to move, 
Which both becomes your duty and your Love. 
Cyd. But think you he will come # their Camp is near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. 
Alib. You are too young your power to underſtand, 
Lovers take wing upon the leaſt command z 
Already he is here. Emter Cort. and Vaſq. to thee. 
D Cort” 


(13) 

Cort. Methinks like two black Norms on either hand, 
Our Wu wiſl Army and your Indians (tend $ 
Thi: only ſpace betwixtthe Clouds is clear, 
Where you, like day, broke looſe from both appear. 

Cyd. Thoſe cloſing Skies might (till continue bright, 
But who can helpit if you'] metole night # 
The Gods have given you power of Life and Death, 
Like them to fave or ſcatter with a breath. 

Cort. That power they to your Father did diſpoſe, 
"Twas in his choice to make us Friends or Foes. 

Alib, Injurious ſtrength would rapine ſtill excufe, 
By off'riog terms the weaker mult refuſe ; 
And ſuch as theſe your hard conditions are, 
You threaten Peace, and you invite a War. 

Cort, If for my felf to Conquer here I came, 
You might perhaps my aCtions juſtly blame. 
Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpute . 
My Princes orders, but to execute. 

Alib. He who his Prince ſo blindly does obey, 
To keep his Faith his Vertue throws away. 

Cort, Monarchs may err, but ſhould each private breaſt 
Judge their ill Ads, they would diſpute their beſt. 

Czd, Then all your care is for your Princel fee, 
Your truth to him out-weighs your love to me 3 
You may ſocruel to deny me prove, 
But never after that, pretend to Love. 

Cort. Command my Life, and 1 will ſoon obey, 
To ſave my Honour I my Blood will pay. 

Czd. What is this Honour that does Love controul ? 

Cort. A raging fit of Vertue inthe Soul ; 
A painful burden which great minds muſt bear, 
Obtain'd with danger, and poſleſt with fear. 

Cyd. Lay down that burden if it paioful grow, 
You'l find, without it, Love will lighter go- 

Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found. 

Alth, Perhaps he looks to have both paſſions Crown'd : 
Firſt dye his Honour in a Purple Flood, 


Then Court the Daughter in the Father's Blood, ju 
ord. 


(19) 

Cort. The edge of War Vie from the Bateel take, 
And ſpare her Father's Subjets for her ſake. 

Czd. 1 cannot Love you leſs when I'm refiy'd, 
But I can dye to be unkindly us'd ; 
Where ſhall a Maids diſtracted heart find reſt, 
If ſhe can miſs it in her Lovers breaſt / 

Cort, Itill tomorrow will the fight delay, 
Remember you have conquer'd me today. 

Alib, This grant deſtroys all you have urg'd before, 
Honour could not give this, or can give more 
Our Women inthe foremoſt ranks appear, E 
March tothe Fight, and meet your Miſtreſs there, 
Into the thickeſt Squadrons ſhe muſt run, 
Kill her, and ſee what Honour will be won. 

Cyd. I muſt be in the Battel, but Vie go 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bow 3 
Not draw an Arrow inthis fatal ſtrife, 
For fear its point ſhould reach your Noble life. 

Cort. No more, your kindneſs wounds me to the death, 
Honour be gone, what art thou but a breath / 
Ie live, proud of my infamy and ſhame, 
Grac'd with no Triumph but a Lovers name; 
Men can but ſay Love did his reaſon blind, 
And Love's the nobleſt frailty of the mind, 
Draw oft my Men, the War's already done. 

Piz, Your orders come. too late, the Fight's begun, 
The Enemy gives on with fury led, 
And fierce Orbe/lan combats in their head. 

Cort. He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 
Of ill concernment to his haughty Love; 
Retire, fair Excellence, Vie go to meet 
New Honour, buttolay it at your feet, 


' Exennt Cort. Valq. Piz. 
Enter Odm. and Guy. to Alib. and Cyd. 
Odm. Now, Madam, fince a danger does appear 


Worthy my Courage, —_— below my Fear, a 
2 ive 


( 20) 
Give leave to him who may in Battel dye, p 
Before his Death to ask his deſtiny. * 
Ony. He cannot Dye whom you command to Live, 
Before the Fight you can the Canquelt give z 
Speak where you'l place it? | 
Alib, — — Briefly then to both, 
One 1 in ſecret Love, the other Loath ; 
But where hate, my hate I will not ſhow, 
And he 1 Love, my Love ſhall never know ; 
True worth ſhall gain me, that it may be ſed, 
Deſert, not fancy, once a Woman led. 
He that jn fight his courage ſhall oppoſe 
With moſt fucceſs again(t his Countries Foes, 
Frcm me ſhall all that recompence reccive 
that Valour Merits, or that Love can give : 
'Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one, 
But hopes and fears are to my ſelf alone, 
Let him not ſhun the danger of the (trite, 
I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 
Odm, All obſtacles my Courags ſhall remove. 
Gny. Fall on, fall on. 
Odm. — —For Liberty, 
Guy. —— For Love. Exeunt the Women following. 


SCENE Changes to the Indian Country. 
Enter Mont. attended by his lndians. 


Mont, Charge, charge, their ground the faint Taxallan yield, 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field : 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong, 
Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I when I was young, Exit. 

| , Fater Cort. Blowdy. 

Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe Texallans Flight, 
Dare they be Friends to us and dare not Fight ? 
What Friendscan Cowards be, what hopes appear 
Ot help from ſuch, that where ug, bam ſhow tear / 

+» + Enter Piz. es. 

Pis. The Field grows thin, and thofe that now remain; 

Appear but like the ſhadows of the Slaid, Vaſq- 


(4) 

Yaſq. The fierce old King ii vanlſl'd fromthe place; 
And ina cloud of duſt purſues the Chaſe. 

Cort. Their eager Chaſe diforder'd does appear, 
Command our Horſe tocharge themin the rear ; To Piz. 
" You to our old Caſtillian Foot retire, To Vaſq. 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their backs give Fire. 

Y E xeunt ſeverally. 
Enter Odm. and Guy. meeting each other. 

Odm, Where haſt thou been face firſt the Fight began, 
Thou leſs then Woman inthe ſhape of Man ? 

Guy. Where | have done what may thy Envy move, 
Things worthy of. my Birth, and of my Love : 

on Two bold Taxallans with one Dart1 flew, 
And Icft it ſticking ere my Sword | drew. 

Cay. I fought not Hondur on fo baſe a Train, 
Such Cowards by our Women may be Slain 
I fell'd along a Man of Bearded face, 
His Limbs all cover'd witha Shining caſe : 
So wondrons hard, and fofecure of wound, 
It made my Sword, though edy'd with Flint, rebound. 

Odm, 1 kill'd a double Man, the one half lay 
Upon the ground, the other ran away. Guns go off within. 


Enter Mont. ont of breath, with him Alib. and an Indian. 
Mont, A's loft — —- 
Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Fight, 
My Men ic vain ſhun death by fhametul Flight 3 
For death's Inviſible come wing'd with Fire, 
They hcar a dreadtulnoiſe and {traight expire. 
Take, gods, that Soul ye did in ſpight create, 
And made it great to be unfortunate: 
Il Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride, 
That luſt of power we from your god-heads have, 
You'r bound to pleaſe thoſe Apprtites you gave. 
Fnter Valq. and F172. with Spaniards. 
Vaſq. Pizarro, | have hunted hard to day, 
Into vur toyls the nubleſt of the prey;y 


(22) 
"Seize on the King, and him your Priſoner make, 
Whilel in kird revenge, my _=_ take, he Kiog, Val 
IZ. with two goes to Att p , 
with another to ſcize Allb. , 
Guy. Their danger is alike, whom ſhall I free # 
Odm. Vie follow Love. 
Guy, ——— Ile follow Piety- 
Odm. retreats from Vaſq. with Alib off the 
Stage, Guy. Fights for his Father, 
Guy. Fly Sir, while I give back that life you gave, 
Mine is well loſt, if I your life can ſave. 
Mont. Fights off, Guy. waking bis 
retreat, ſtays. 
Owy. 'Tis more than Mancan do to ſcape themall, 
Stay, let me (ce where nobleſt I may fall. * 
He rant at Valq, is ſeized behind and taken, 
Vaſq. Condutt him off, 
And give command he ſtritly guarded be. 
Guy. In vain are guards, Death ſets the Valiant free. 
Exit Guy with Guards, 
Vaſq. A Glorious day | and bravely was it Fought, 
Great fame our General in great dangers ſought z 
Fro his ſtrong Arm I ſaw his Rival run, 
And inacrowd, th' unequal Combat ſhun, 
Enter Cortez leading Cidaria, who ſeems crying, 
and begging of bim. 
Cort. Mans force is fruitleſs, and your gods would fail 
To fave the City, but your Tears prevail 
Ile of my Fortune no advantage make, 
Thoſe Terms they had once given, they (till may take. 
Cyd. Heaven has of right all Vidtory delign'd, 
Where boundleſs power dwells in a will confin'd ; 
Your Spaniſh Honour does the World excel 
Cort, Our greateſt Honour is in loving well. 
Cyzd. Strange ways you practice thereto win a Heart, 
Here Love is Nature, but with you 'tis Art. 
Cort, Love 1s with us, as Natural as here, 
But fetter'd up with cuſtoms more ſevere z 
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In tedious Conrtſhip we declage! our pain, 
And ere we kindneſs find, firſt meet diſdain. 

Cyd. If Women Love they needleſs pains endure, 
Their Pride and Folly but delay their Cure. 

Cort, What you miſ-call their Folly, is their care, 
They know how fickle common Lovers are : 

Their Oaths and Vows are camtioutlybeliev'd, 
For few there are but have been onee deceiv'd. 

Cyd. Bur if they are not eruſted when wy vow, 
What other marks of paſlion can they ſhow 

Cort. With Feaſts, and Muſick, all that brings delight, 
Men treat their Ears, their Pallats, and their Sight. 

Cyd. Your Gallants ſure have little Eloquence, 
Failing to move the Soul,they Court the Sence, 

With Pomps, and Trains, and ina crowd they Woe, 
When true Felicity is but intwo z 

But can ſuch Toys your Womens paſſion move ? 
This is but noiſe and tumult, "tis not Love. 

Cort. Ihaveno reaſon, Madam, toexcuſc 
Thoſe ways of Gallzniry 1 did not uſe 3 
My Love was true and on a Nobler ſcore. 

Cyd. Your Love / Alas / then have you Lov'd before / 

Cort, "Tis true | Lov'd, but ſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead, 
And1 ſhould thiok with her all Beauty Fled 5 
Did not her fair reſemblance live in you, 

And by that Image, my firſt Flames renew. 

Cyd. Ah happy Beauty whoſoe're thou art ! 
Though dead thou keep'(t poſleſtion of his Heart 3 
Thou mak'ſt me jealous to the laſt degree, 

And art my Rival io his Memory 5 
Within his Mcmory, ab, more then fo, 
Thou Liv'ſt and Triumph'ſt ore Cydaris too. 

Cort. What ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm'd your breaſt, 
Inhumane fair, to rob the ; on" of re(t / 

Poor Heart / | 
She flumbers deep, deep in her filent Tomb, 
Let her pofleſs in Peace that narrow Room. 
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£zd. Poor-heart he pitics and bewails her death, 
Some god, much hated foul, reſtore thy breath 
That I may kill thee, bur ſome eaſe "twill be, 
Ile kill my elf for but reſembling thee. 
Cort. I dread your anger, your diſquiet fear, 
But blows from hands ſo ſoft who would not bear ? 
So kind a paſſion why ſhould I remove ? 
Since jealouſic but ſhows how well we Love, 
Yet jcaloufie ſo ſtrange I never knew, | 
Can ſhe who Loves not me diſquiet you ? 
For in the Grave no Paſſions fill the Breaſt, 
'Tis all we gain by Death tobe at reſt. 
Cyd. That ſhe no longer Loves bringsno relief, 
Your Love to her (till lives, and that's my grief. - 
Cort. The objc& of defire once tane away, 
'Tis then not Love, but pitty that we pay. 
Cyd. "Tis ſuch a pitty Iſhould a wi 
Whenl muſt lye forgotten in the Grave z 
I meant to have oblig'd you whenl dy'd, 
That after me you ſhould Love none beſide, 
But you are falſe already. 
Cort, ———— It untrue, 
By Heaven my falfhood is to her, not you. 
Cyd. Obſerve (weet Heaven, how falſly he does Swear, 
You ſaid you Lov'd me for reſembling her. 
Cort, That Love was in me by reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear'd my forrows for the Dead, 
Cyd. You ſtill repeat the greatneſs of your grief. 
Cort. If that was great, how great was therelict 
Cyd., The firſt Love ſtill the trongeſt we account. 
Cort, That ſeems more ({trong which could the firſt furmount : 
But if you (till continue thus unkind, 
WhomlT Love beſt, you by my Death ſhall find. 
Cz. If you ſhould dye my death ſhould yours purſue, 
But yet I am not ſatisfied you'rtrue. - 
Cort. Hear me, ye gods, and puniſh him you hear, 
If ought within the World, I hold fo dear. 
Czd. You would deceive the gods and me, ſhe's dead, 
And is not in the World, whoſe Love dread, Name 
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Name not the world, ſay nothing is ſo dear, 

Cort. Then m—— let that ſecure your fear. 

Cyd. "Tis Time muſt wear it off, but I muſt go. 
Can you your conſtancy in abſence ſhow ? 

Cort, Miſ-doubt my conſtancy and do not try, 
But ſtay and keep me ever in your eye. 

Cyd. If as a Priſoner were here, you mighe 
Havethen infiſlted on a Conqu'rours right, 
And ſtay'd me here ; but now my Love would be 
TY' effeQt of force, and 1 would give it free. 

Cort. To doubt your Vertue or your Love were fin ; 
Call for the Captive Prince and bring him in, 

Enter Guyomar bound and ſad. 

You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not bear, [ To Guyomar, 
Are Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to wear ? 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruines oft the Brave, 
And him who ſhould be Victor, makes the Slave. 

Guy. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 

But Glorious tor me, ſince put on by thee ; 
The ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate 1 fear, 
Theſe 1 can brave, but thoſe I cannot bear; 
My Rival Brother, while I'm held in Chains, 

In freedom reaps the fruit of all my Pains. 

Cort. Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe breaſt 

Is fill'd with Love, ſhould break a Lovers reſt; 
Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you Free, 
And tell the King, my Generous Enemy, 

I offer ſtill thoſe terms he had before, 
Only ask leave his Daughter to adore. 

Guy. Erother,that Name my breaſt ſhall ever own, Y He embr4- 
The Name of Foe be bur in Battels known g ces biz, 
For ſome few days all Hoſtile As forbear, , 
T hat it the King conſents, it ſeem nor fear ; 
His Heart is Noble, and great Souls muſt be 
Moſt ſought and Courred in A+verſiry. 
Three days | hope the wiſtht juccels will tell. 

Cyd. Till that long time. — 


Cort, — Till that loog time, farewel, Exennt ſeverally. 
E acr 
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A-CT III. 


SCENE, Chamber Royal. 
Enter Odmar and Alibech. 


Odm. s | HE gods fair Alibech had fo decreed, 
Nor could my V alour againſt fate ſucceed ; 
Yet though our Army brought not Conqueſt home, 
I did not from the Fight inglorious come : 
It as a Victor you the brave regard, 
Succ«llels Courage then may hope reward, 
An 1 returning ſafe, may juſtly boaſt Fnter Guyomar 
To win the prize which my dead Brother loſt. Jbehind him. 
Guy. No, no, thy Brother lives, and lives to be 
A Wines, both againſt himſelf and thee; 
Though both in ſafety are return'd agen, 
I bluſh to ask her Love for vanquiſht Men. 
odm. Brother, Vie not diſpute, but you are brave, 
Yet was free, and you it ſeems a Slave. 
Guy. 0dmar, "ti: true, that I was Captive led 
As puvlickly is known, as that you fled ; 
But ot twoſhames if ſhe mult one partake, 
I think the choice will not be hard to make. 
Freedum and Bundage in her choice remains, 
Dar'it thou expeCt ſhe will put on thy Chains ? 
Guy. No, no, fair Alibech, give him the Crown, 
My Brother is return d with high Renown, 
He thinks by Flight his Miſtrels muſt be won, 
And claims the prize becauſe he beſt did run, 
Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was wiic, 
But neither have o'recome your Enemies ; 
My ſecret wiſhes would my choice decide, 
But open Juſtice bends to neither (ide. 
0dm. _—_ already does my right approve, 
Ifhim who Loves you moſt, you molt ſhould Love, _s 
Y 
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My Brother poorly from your aid withdrew, 
But I my Father left to ſuccour you. 

Guy. Her Country ſhe did to her ſelf prefer, 
Him who Fought beſt, not who Deftended her ; 
Since ſhe her intereſt tor the Nations wav'd, 

Then I who fav'd the King, the Nation fav'd ; 
You aiding her, your Country did betray, + 
I aiding him, did her commands obey. 

Odm, Name it no more, in Love, there isa time 
Whendull Obedience is the greateſt Crime 
She to her Countries uſe refign'd your Sword, 

And you kind Lover, took her at her word ; 
Youdid your Duty to your Love prefer, 
Seek your reward from Duty, not from her. 

Guy. In atting what my Duty did require, 
"Twas hard for me to quit my own defire, 

That Fought for her, which when I did ſubdue, 
'1 was much the eaſter task I left for you. 

Alib. 0dmar a more then common Love has ſhow... 
And Guyomar s was greater, or was none ; 

Which 1 ſhould chuſe ſome god direct my breaſt, 
The certain good, or the uncertain beſt - 
| cannot chubs, you both diſpute in vain, 
Time and your future Ads muſt make it plain; 
Firſt raiſe the Siege, and ſet your Country tree, 
[ oot the Judge, but the reward will be. 
tnter Montezuma talking with Almeria 

and Orbellan. 

Mont. Madam, I think with reaſon I extol 
The Vertue of the Spaniſh General z 
When all the gods our Ruine have fore-told, 

Yet generouſly he docs his Arms with-hold, 
And offering Peace, the firſt conditions make. 

Alm. When Peace is offer'd 'tis too late to take ; 
For one poor loſs to ſtoop to rerms like thoſe, 

Were we o'recome what could they worſe impole ? 

Go, go, with homage your proud Victors meet, 

Cole like Dogs, beneath you Maſters Feet, 
2 
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Go and beget them Slaves to dig their Mines, | 
And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines ; 
Your ſhameful ſtory ſhall record of me, 
The Men all crouch'd, and left a Worgan free. ; 
Guy. Had Inot Fought, or durſt not Fight again, 
I my fuſpefted Counſel ſhould refrain : 
For | wiſh Peace, and any terms prefer 
Before the laſt extremities of War. 
We but exaſperate thoſe we cannot harm, 
And Fighting gains us but todye more warm : 
If that bÞ Cowardiſe, which dares not ſce 
The jofolent efteQs of Victory 
The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens cries, 
Thenl am fearful, let the Brave adviſe. ; 
Odm, Keen cutting-Swords, and Engines killing far, 
Have profperouſly begun a doubtful War ; 
But now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight, 
1 heir ſtrength decreaſes with our Indians Fright, 
Alont. T his Noble Vote does with my wiſh comply, 
I am for War, 
Ala, — And fo amT. 
Orb. AndI. 
Mont, Then ſend to break the truce, and Vie take cart 
To chear the Souldters, and for Fight prepare. 
: Fxennt Mont. Odm, Guy. Ati: 
Alm. 'Tis now the hour which all to reſt allow, 
And Sleep fits heavy upon every brow 3 
In this dark ſilence ſoftly leave the Town, CGuyomar return 
And to the Generals Tent, 'tis quickly known, yand bears them. 
DireCt your ſteps : you may diſpatch him firait, 
Drown'd in his Sleep, and ecafte for his Fate : 
Beſides the truce will make the Guards more (lack. 
Orb, Courage which leads me on, will bring me back *: .. 
But I more fear the baſcnefs of the _ 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual ſting, 
Alm, For mean remorſe no room the Valiant hnds, 
Repeutznce is the Vertue of weak minds 3 
For want of judgement, keeps them doubtful ſtill, 
Thry may repcut of good who cagof.ill z But 
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But daring Courage makes il! ations good, 

'Tis fooliſh pity "tv a Rivals Blood ; 

You ſhall abour it ſtreightr. 
Guy. Would they betray 

His ſleeping Vertue, by ſo mean a way ! 

And yet this Spamiard 1» our Nations Foe, 

I wiſh him dead — but cannot wiſh it fo ; 

Either my Country never mult be freed, 

Or [conſenting too black a deed, 

Would Chance had never led my ſteps this way, 

Now if he dyes I Murther him, not they ; 

Something mult be reſolv'd cre 'tis too late, 

He gave me freedom, He prevent his Fate. Exit Guyomar. 


Exownt Alm, Orb. 


SCENEIL. 4 Camp. 


Enter Contez alone in a Night-gown, 


Cort, All things are huſh'd, as Natures (elf lay dead, 
The Mountems = to nod their drowhic head ; 
The little Birds in dreams their Songs repear, 
And (leeping Flowers, beneath the night-dew ſweat 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy fIeep, yet Love 7 
Reſt ro my Soul, and (hunber e5 my Eyes: 
TT hree day $ | promis d to attend my Doom, 
And rwo long days ani nights are yet to come & * 
"Tis ſure the noylc of ſome Tumultuons Fight, Noyſe within. 
Titty break the truce, and (ally our by Night. 
Fntcr Orbellan flying in the dark hiv Sword drawn. 

Orb, Betray'd! purſu'd ! Oh whither ſhall 1 flye? 
See, (ce, the juſt reward of Treachery ; 
I'm ſure among the Tents, but know not where, 
Even night wants darkneſs to ſecure my fear. 

Comes near Cortez who hearthin.” 

Cort, Stand, who goes there ? 

Orb, —— ——Alas, what ſhall I ſay ! Aſide. '- 
A poor Taxallaz that miſtook his way, To him,” ' 
And wanders in the terrours of the night, 

Cort, '- 
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Cort, Souldier thou ſeem'(t afraid, whence comes thy flight ? 
Orb. The inſolence of Spaniards caus'd my fear, 
Who in the dark purſu'd me entring here. 
Cort, Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate puniſhment, 
But ſtay thou ſafe within the Generals Ter. 
Orb. Still worſe and worle, 
Cort, Fear not but follow me, 
Upon my Life le let thee ſafe and free, 
Cortez Leads him in, and returns. 
To him Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Torebes, 
Va/q. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian Friend 
That you are ſafe, Orbellaz did intend 
This night to kill you —_— in your Tent, 
But Gxyomar, his truſty Slave has ſent, 
Who following cloſe his filent ſteps by night 
Till in our Camp they both approach'd the light, 
Cryed (cize the Traytor, ſcize the Murtherer, 
Thecruel Villain fled I know not where, 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. 
Piz. Th' inraged Souldiers ſeek, from Tent to Tent, 
With lighted Torches, and in Loveto you, 
With bloody Vows his hated life purſue. 
Vaſq. This Meſſenger does fince he came relate, 
That the old King, atter a long debate ; 
By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan's Bed. 
Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Slave with you retain, 
Retire a while, Ile call you back agaia, Exexnt Vaſquez,Pizarro, 


Cortez at bis Tent Door. 
Cort. Indian come forth, your Enemies are gone, 
And I whoſav'd you trom them, here alone 
You hide your Face, as you were (till atraid, 
Dare you not look on him that gave you aid ? 
Enter Orbellan holding his Face aſide. 
Orb. Moon (lip behind ſome Cloud, ſome Tempeſt riſe 
And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, 
To ſhrowd my ſhame, 
Cort, 
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Cort. In vain you turn aſide, 
And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide 3 
I know my Rival and his black deſign. 
orb. Forgive it as my paſlions fault, not mine. 
Cort. In your excuſe your Love does little fay, 
You might how e're have took a fairer way. 
Orb, 'Tis true my paſſion ſmall defence can make,' 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honours fake ; 
That was envgag'd to ſet me lafe and free. 
Cort. 'T was to a Stranger, not an Enemy : 
Nor is it m_es to prolong thy breath, 
When all my hopes depend upon thy death----- 
onnnnn Yet none ſhall rax me with baſe perjury, 
Something Ile do, both tor my ſelf and thee 3 
With vow'd revenge my Souldiers ſearch each Tent, 
It thou art ſeen none canthy death prevents 
Follow my ſteps with ſilence and with haſte. : 
They go ont, the Soene changes to the ladian 
Countrey, they return. 
Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my out-guards paſt, 
Orb. Then here Itake my leave, 
Cort, — Orbellan, no, 
When you return )ou to Cydaria go, 
Heſcnd a Meſlage- 


Orb, — Let it be expreſt, 
I am in haſte. 
Cort, ———PFle write it in your Breaſt.------ Draws. 


Orb, What means my Rival ? 
Cort. —- Either Fight or Dye, 
['le not ſtrain Honour to a point too high 3 
i ſav'd your Lite, now keepit if you can, 
Cydaria (hall be for the braveſt Man; 
On <qual terms you ſhall your Fortune try, 
Take this and lay your rayon weapon by z* Gives bins 
ſlearm you for my Glory, and purſue La Sword. 
No Palm, but what's to manly Vertue due. 
Fame with my Conquelt, ſhall my Courage tel!, 
This you ſhall gain by placing Love fo well, 


orb, - 
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orb. Fighting with you ungratefull a ; | 
Cort. Under that\ſhadow thou wouldſt hide thy fear: | 

Thou would(t poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, | 
And in her Arms my cafie Vertue ſcorn. 
Orb. Since we muſt Fight, no longer let's delay, | 
The Mucn fhines clear, and makes a- paler day. 
They Fight, Orbellan #« wounded in the Hand, 
bis Sword falls out of it. 
Cort. To Courage, even of Foes, there's pity due, 
It was not I, but Fortune vanquith'd you x \ Throws bis 
Thank me with that, and ſo diſpute the prize, ( Sword again. 
As if you Fought before Cydarias eyes. 
Orb, I would not poorly ſuch a gift requite, 
You gave me not this Sword to yield, but Fight ; 
But ſee where yours has forc'd its bloody way, $ He ſtrives to bold 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey. Lit, but cannot. 
Cort. Unlucky Honour that controul'ſt my will / 
Why have I vanquiſh'd, fince I muſt not Kill ? 
Fate ces thy Life lodg'din a brittle Glaſs, 
And looks it through, but to it cannot paſs. 
Orb. AllIT cando is frankly to confels, 
I wiſh I could, but cannot love her leſs; 
To (wear I would refign her were but vain, 
Love would recal that perjur'd breath again z 
And in my wretched caſe 'twill be more juſt 
Not to have promis'd, then deceive your truſt, 
Know, it I Live once more to ſee the Town, 
In bright Cydaris's Arms my Love ile crown. 
Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee Liberty, 
And with thy perſon leave thy Honour tree 
But to thy withe move a ſpeedy pace, 
Or Death will ſoon o'retake thee in the Chace. 
To Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows my Love the way, 
Ile force the City on thy Nuprtial day. Exeunt ſeveralls 
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SCENE IL, Afexico. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria, 


Mont. It moves my wonder that in two days ſpace, 
ona Famine ſpreads a a you 
- Tis, Sir, the general cry, nor ſeems i ſtrange, 
The face of plenty ſhould fo ſwiftly change 3 
This City never felt a Siege before, 
But from the Lake receiv 'd its daily ſtore, 
Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 
Famine will ſoon in multitudes —_ 
Aont, The more the number ſtill the greater ſhame. 
Alm. What if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal Fame 
By ending of the Siege at one brave blow ? 
Mont, That were too happy / 
Alm. —— — yet it may beſo, 
What if the Spaniſh General ſhould be (lain? 
Guy. Juſt Heaven 1 hope does other-ways ordaio, [ Aſide, 
Mont. If lain by Treaſon I lament his death. 
Enter Orbellan and whiſper; hi: Siſter. 
Odm, Orbellan ſeems in haſt and out of breath. 
Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are carly hear, 
A Bridegrooms haſt does in your looks appear. 
Almeria Aſide to her Brother, 
Alm, Betray'd ! no, 'twas thy Cowardiſe, and Fear, 
He had not 'ſ{cap'd with Life had I been there 
Burt ſince fo ill you att a brave de fign, 
Keep cloſe your ſhame, Fate make the next tyrn mine. 
Enter Alibech, Cydaria. 
Alib. O Sir, if ever pity touch'd your breaſt, 
Let it be now to your own blood expreſt : 
In teares your beauteous Daughter drowns her ſight, 
Silent as dews that fall in dead of night. 
Cyd. To your commands I ſtrift obedience owe, 
And my laſt A& of it I come to ſhow 
I want the Heart to dye before your Eyes, 
But Grief will finiſh that which Fear denies. 


F 
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Ala, Your will ſhould by your Fathers precept move, 
Cyd. When he was young he taught me truth in Love. | 
Alm. He found more Lovethen he deſerv'd, 'tis true, 
And that it ſeems, is lucky too to =» $ 
Your Fathers Folly took a head-ſtrong courſe, 
But Ile rule yours, pnd teach you Love by force. 
Enter McſTenger. | 
Arm, Arm, O King, the Enemy comes on, | 
A ſharp aſſault already is begun x 
Fheir Por ar Guns play hercely on the Walls... 
Odes, Now Rival, let us run where Honour calls, 
Guy. I have _ what gratitude did owe, 
And the brave Spaniard is again my Foe. [Exeunt Odmar and 
Ment. Our walls are high,and multitudes defend Geyomar. 
Thoir vain attempt muſt in their ruinecend 
The Nuptials with my preſence ſhall be grac'd. 
Alib. Art leaſt bur ſtay 'till the aſſault be palt, 
Alm. Siſter, in vain you urge him to delay, 
The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. 
Enter Second Meſlcnger. 
From ſever2l parts the Enemy's repel'd, 
One only quarter, to th' aſſault does yield. 
Emter Third Meſlenger. 
Some Foes arc enter d, but they are ſo few 
They only Death, not Victory _— 
orb. Hark, hark they ſhout 
from Vertues rules I do, too meanly ſwerve * 
Iby my Courage will your Love deſerve. 
Mont, Here in the heart of all the TownTile ſtay : 
And timely ſuccour where it wants, convey. 
A Noiſe within, Enter Orbell. Indians driven in, Cortez 
aſter them, and one or two Spaniards. 
Cort, He's found, he's found, degenerate Coward, ſtay : 
Night fav'd thee once thou ſhalt not ſcape by day.[ Xl» Orbellan, 


orb. O lam Kill d — — Dyes. 
Emter Guyomar and Odmar 
Guy. Yield Generous Stranger and pref- ; He iz 
Why chuſe you death in this unequa! beſet. 


Imeria 


(35) 
Almeria and Alibech fab: on Orbellans body. 
Cort. What nobler Fate could _—_ meet, 
I fall reveng'd, andat my Miſtreſs feet ? 
They fall on him and bear him down, Guyowar 
takes bir Sword. 
Alib, He's paſt recovery ; my Dear Broth ain : 
Fates head was in it, and my care is vain. 
Alm, In weak complaints you vainly waſt your breath : 
They are not Tears that can revenge his Death, 
Diſpatch the Villain ſtrait. 
Cort. The Villains Dead : 
Alm. Give me a Sword and let me take his Head. 
Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brothers lo 1 grieve, 
Yet let me beg, — 
Alm, — His Murderer may Live? 
Cyd. 'T was his Misfortune, and the Chance of War. 
Cort. It was my purpoſe, and I kill'd him fair ; 
How could you ſo unjuſt and cruel prove 
To call that Chance that was the aft of Love ? 
Cyd. 1 call'd it any thing to fave your Lite : 
Would he were living till, and I his Wite ; 
That wiſh was once, my greateſt miſery : 
But 'ris a greater to behold youdye, 
Alm. Either command his Death upon the place, 
Or never more behold Alaeria's face. 
Guy. You by his Valour, once from Death were freed : 
Can you forget ſo Generous a deed f [ To Montezuma, 
Aont. How Gratitude and Love divide my breaſt / 
Both ways alike my Soul is rob'd of reſt. 
But— let him Dye, — canl his Sentence give ? 
Lograteful muſt he Dye by whomlI Live? 
But can Ithen Almerie's Tears deny /_ 
Should any Live whom ſhe commands to Dye ? 
Guy. A _ who dares : he yielded on my word ; 
And as my Pris ner, I reſtore his Sword [ Gives his Sword, 
His Life concerns the ſafety of the State, 
And Ile preſerve it for a calm debate, |, 
F 2 Hons. 
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Mont. Dar'ſt thou Rebel falſe and degenerate Boy, 
That being which I gave, I thus deſtroy. 
Offers to kill him, Odmar ſteps between, 
Odm. My Brothers blood I cannot ſee you ſpill, | 
Lince he prevents you but from doing ill : 
He is my Rival, is Death would be 
For him too glorids, and too baſe for me, | 
Guy. Thou ſhalt not Conquer in this noble ſtrife : | 
Alas, I meant not to defend my Life : 
Strik-,Sir, you never pierc'd a Breaſt more true : 
"Tis the laſt Wound I ere can take for you. 
You ſee I Live but todiſpute your will ; 
Kill me, and then you may my Pris'ner Kill, 
Cort. You ſhall not, Gen'rous Youths, contend for me -: 
Tt isenough that [ your Honour ſee, 
But that your Duty may noblemiſhtake, 
I will my felf your Father's Captive make : 
When he dares ſtrike I am prepar'd to fall : Gives bis Sword 
The Spaniards will revenge their General. to Montezuma, 
Cyd. Ah you too haſtily your Life reſign, 
You more would Love it if. you valued mine / 
Cort, Diſpatch me quickly, I my Death forgive, 
I ſhall grow tender elſe, and wiſh to Live; 
Such an infeftious Face her ſorrow wears, 
[' can bear Death, but not Cydaria's Tears, 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death all three : 
They for Rebellion, and for Murder be, 
See, fee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there, 
O're his warm Blood, that ſteers into the Air, 
Revenge, Revenge it cries. 
Mont. And it ſhall have; 
But ewo days reſpite for his Life I crave : 
It in that ſpace you not. more gentle prove; 
ile give a Fatal proof how well 1 Love, 
'Ti!ll when you Gayower, your Pris'ner take 3 
*ftuw himin the Gaſtle on the Lake : 
: (hat ſmall rime, I ſhall the Conqueſt gaio 
1 tle few Sparks of Vertue that remain: 


ACT IV. \ 
SCENE, 4 Priſon, 


Enter Almeria and an Indian they ſpeak emtring, 
Ind. Dangerous proot of my reſpett ſhow. 

Alm, Fear not, Prince Guyomar ſhall never know 2 
While he is abſent let us not delay «£ 
Remember 'tis the King thou doeſt obey. 


Ind. See where he lleeps. 
[ Cortez appears Chain'd and laid aſterp. 
Alm. —— —— Without my coming wait : a 


And onthy Life ſecure the Prifon Gate.---- 
[ She plucks out a Dagger and approaches bir, 

Spaniard awake : thy Fatal hour is come: 
Thou ſhalt not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Doom. 
Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes (lowly pac'd, 
Awake, awake, or ikkepiog ſleep thy laſt. 

Cort. Who names Revenge ; 

Alm,— Look up and thou ſhalt ſee. 

Cort. | cannot ths fo fair an Enemy, 

Alm. No aid 15 ncar, nor canſt thou make defence : 
Whence can thy Courage come ? 

Cort, ——From Innocence. 

Alm. From Innocence ? let that then take thy part, 
Still are thy looks aflur'd,-----have at thy Heart : 

{ Hald up, the Dagger. 

I cannot kill thee; ſure tou bear'ſt ſome Charm, . { Goes bas, 
Or ſome Divinity holds back my Arm. x 


Why dol thus delay to make him Bleed, [ Aſie, 
- Can want Courage for fo brave a Deed ? 
I've ſhook it off ; my Soul is free from fear, —__CeT7T 


Ang I can now (trike any where;---but here ; 
Hizs 
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His ſcorn of Death how ſtrangely does it move! 
A mind tb haughty who could chuſe but Love ! [ Goes off. 
Plead not a Charm, or any gods command, 
Alss, it is thy heart that holds thy hand : 
In ſpight of me I Love, and ſee too late 
My Mothers Pride mit find my Mothers Fate : 
-----Thy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 
For ſhame, Almeris, ſuch mad thoughts forbear : 
I w'onnot be if 1 once more come on, [ coming 0# again, 
Iſhall miſtake the Breaſt, and pierce my own. 
[ Come: with ber Dagger down. 

Cort, Does your revenge maliciouſly forbcar 
To give me Death, till 'tis prepar'd by fear # 

If you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike, 
Fore-ſcen aud ſudden death are both alike. 

Alm. To ſhow my Love would but igcreaſe his Pride - _ 
They have moſt power who moſt their paſſions hide. [ Afde. 
Spaniard, | muſt confeſs I did ex 

ou could not meet your Death with ſuch neglett 5 
I will defer it now, and give you time : 
You may Repent, and I forget your Crime. 

Cort. Thoſe who repent acknowledge they didill : 
I did not unprovok'd your Brother Kill, 

Alm, Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 

Cort, Who his Life Soo, not deſerve to Live. 

Alm. But if 'tisgiven you'l not refufe to take ? 

Cort. I can Live gladly for Cydari«'s ſake. 

Alm. Does ſhe ſo wholy then poſſeſs your mind ? 
What if you ſhould or Ao Lady find, 

Equal to her in birth, and far above 

In all that can attraCt, or keep your Love, 
Would you ſo doat u our firſt defire 
As not to entertain a Nobler Fire # 

Cort, Ithink that perſon hardly will be found, 
With Gracious form and equal Vertue Crown'd: 

Yay if another could precedence claim, 
My fixt defires could find no fairer Aim, 


Alm; 
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Alm. Dull ignorance, he cannot yet conceive 2 
To ſpeak more plain ſhame will not give me leave. Aſide. 
_— one lov'd you whomeven Kings adore : =, 
Who with your Life, your Freedom woudle reſtore, 
And addeto that the Crown of Mexico : 
Would you for her, Cydaris's Love fore-go ? 
Cort. Though ſhe could offer all you can lavent, 
I could not of my Faith, once yow'd repent. 
Alm. A burning bluſh has cover'd all my face : 
Why am forc'd to publiſh my diſgrace ? 
What if I Love, you know it cannot be, 
And yetlI bluſh to purtthe caſe 'twere me. 
If I could Love you, with a flame fo true 
I could forget what hand my Brother flew ?---- 
— Make out the reſt, —I am diforder'd fo 
I know not farther what toſay ordo: 
----But anſwer me to what you think I meant. 
Cort, Reaſon or Wit no anſwer can invent : 
Of words confus'd who can the meaning find 2 
Alm. Diſordered words ſhow a diſtemper'd mind. 
Cort, She has oblig d me fo, that could 1 chulc, 
I would not anſwer what | muſt refuſe, [ Afode. 
Alm,— His mind is ſhook y— ſuppoſe lov'd you, ſpeak. 
Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break ? 
Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerious anſwer need. 
Alm, But put the caſe that it wexe ſo indeed. 
Cort. If it were {o, which but to think were Pride, 
My conſtant Love would dangeroully be try'd : 
For fiace you could a Brothers death forgive, 
He whom you fave for you alone ſhould hve - 
But I the moſt unhappy of mankind, 
E're I knew yours, have all my Love relign'd : 
'Tis my own loſs | grieve, who haveno mores 
You go a begging to a Bankrupts door. 
Yet could Ichange as ſure 1 never can, 
How could you Love fo Infamous a Man ? 


For Love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 
Would leave nao ground I ever could be true. 
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Alzr. You conſtrued me atight,----I was in Jeſt : 

And by that offer meant to ſound your breaſt ; 

Which fince1 find fo conſtant to your Love, 

Will much my value of __ worth improve. 

Spaniard aſſure your (elf you ſhall not be 

Oblig'd tro quit Cydaris for me : 

*Tis dangerous though, to treat me ip this ſort, 

And to refuſe my ofters, though in ſport. Exit Almeria, 
Cort. In what a ſtrange CotBirion aml[lefr, Cort, ſolss, 

More then 1 wiſh 1 have, of all I wiſh berett ! 

In wiſhing nothing we enjoy (till moſt ; 

For even our wiſh is, in pollcſhon loſt : 

Reſtleſs we wander to a new defire, 

And burn our ſelves by blowing of the Fire : 

We toſs and turn about our Feaveriſh will, 

When all our caſe muſt come by lying (till - 

For all the happineſs Mankind can gain 

Is not io pleaſure, but in reſt from pain. 

Goes in and the Scene cloſer upon him. 


SCENE 1I. Chamber Royal. 
"Enter Monteznmes, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech. 


Mont. My Ears are deaf with this impatient crowd : 
Odm. Their wants are now grown Mutiaous and loud : 
The General's taken, but the Siege remains ; 
And their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. 
Guy. One means 1s only left, I to this hour, 
Have kept the Captive from Almeria's power : 
And though by your command the often ſent 
To urge his doom, do {till his death prevent. 
Mont. That hope is paſt : him I have oft aflayl'd, 
But neither threatsnor kindneſs have prevail 'd ; 
Hiding our wants, I offerd to releaſe 
His Chains, and equally conclude a Peace : 
He fiercely anſwer'dI had now no way 
But to ſubmit, and without terms obey : _ 
| 
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I zold him, he in Chains demanded more 
Then he impos'd in Victagy before : 
He ſullenly reply'd, he could not make 
Theſe offers now ; Honour mult give, not take. 
Odz. Twice have I fallyed, and was twice beat back z 
What deſp'rate courſe remains for us to take |! 
Aont. If either Death or oacagel muſt chuſe, 
II! keep my Freedom, though my life 1 loſe. 
Guy. Ill not upbraid you that you once refus'd 
Thole means, you might have then with Honour us'd : 
Il lead your Men, perhaps bring Victory : 
They know to Conquer Lo holmes to Dye 
[ Exexast Montezuma, Odmar. 
Alib. Ah me, what have lheard ! ſtay Gzyomer, 
What hope you from this Sally you wa, ——_ 
Guy. A death, with Honour for wy tries good : 
A death, to which your ſelf deſign'd my blood. 
4lib. You heard, and 1 well know the Towns diftreſs, 
Which Sword and Famige both at once opprels : 
Famine ſo fierce, that what's deny'd Mans uſe 
Even deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois'nous juice 
Wild hunger fecks ; and to prolong our. breath, 
We greedily devour our certain death : 
The Souldier in th' aſlault of Famine falls ; 
And Ghoſts not Mea are watching on the walls, 
As Callow Bird ——— 
Whoſe Mother's kill'd in ſeeking of their prey, 
Cry in their Naſt, and think her long away ; 
And at each leaf that ſtirs, cach blaſt of wind, 
Gape for the Food which they mult never find : 
So cry the people in their miſery. 
Guy. And what relief canthey. expect from me ? 
Alib. While Montezams flegps, call in the Foc : 
The Captive General your delign may Know - 
His Noble heart, to Honour ever. true, 
Knows how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. 
Guy. What Ihave heard | bluſh to hear - and grieve 
Thole words you ſpoke I muſt your words believe ; 
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I to dothis / I, whom you once thought brave, 
Toſcll my Countrey, and my King Enflave ? 
AllI have done by one foul act deface, 
And yield my right to you by turning baſe? 
What more could Odmar wiſh that 1 ſhou!d do 
Toloſe your Love, then you perſwade me to ? 
No, Madam, no, 1 never can commit 
A deed fo ill, nor can you ſuffer it : 
"Tis but to try what Vertue you can had 
Lodg'd in my Soul. 
Alib. I plainly ſpeak my Mind 3 
Dear as my Life my Vertue 111 preſerve : 
But Vertue you too ſcrupulouſly ferve : 
I lov'd not more then now my Countries good, 
When for it's ſervice I employ'd your Blood : 
But things are alter'd, Iam ſtill the ſame, 
By different ways (till moving to one fame ; 
And by diſ-arming you, I now do more 
To ſave the Town, then arming you before. 
Guy. Things good or ill by circumſtances be, 
In you 'tis Vertue, what is Vice inme. 
Alib. That ill is pardon'd which does good procure. 
Guy. The good's uncertain, but the ill is ſure, 
Alib, When Kings grow ſtubborn, {lothful, or unwiſe, 
Each private man for publick good ſhould riſe z 
As when the Head diſtempers does endure, 
Each ſeveral part mult join t' effe the cure. 


Guy. Take heed, Fair Maid, how Monarchs you acculc - 


Such reaſons none but impious Rebels ule : 

Thoſe who to Empire by dark paths aſpire, 

Siill plead a cal! tro what they moſt defire 3 

Bat Kings by tree conſent their Kingdoms take, 

Strict as thoſe Sacred Ties which Nuptials make 3 

And what c're faults in Princes time reveal, 

None can be Judge where can beno Appeal. 
Alib. In all debates you plainly let me fee 

Youlove your Vertue beſt, but 0dmrar me : 

Gn, your miſtaken Piery purſue : 

I'll have trom him whats deny'd by you ; 


With 
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With my Commands you ſhall no more be grac'd, 
pans Sir, this trial was your laſt, 

Guy. The gods inſpire you with a better mind x 
Make you more juſt, and make you then more kind 2 
— cr h from von rules _ part, 

ink 1 ou wit —_— cart : 

"Tis hard bs what ever choicelI make; 
I muſt not merit you, or muſt forſake : 

Bur in this ſtreight, to Honour Tile be true, 
And leave my Fortune to the gods and you. 


Enter « M Privately. 
Aff. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate z 
From the Watch-Tower, above the W Gate, 
I have diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lye, 
Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy : 
Their careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run, 
The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 
Guy. Upon thy life diſcloſe thy news to none 3 
Ile make the Conqueſt or the ſhame my own. 
[Exit Guyomar 4nd Meſſenger. 
Enter Odmar. 
Alib. 1 read ſome welcome meſlage in his Eye, 
Prince Odwaer comes : Vie {ee if hel deny. 
Odmar | come to tell you = "gh 
I beg a thing your Brother did . 
Odm. The News both pleaſes me and grieves me too 5 
For nothmg, ſure, ſhould be deny'd m_ : 
But hewas bleſt that might commanded be 3; 
You never meant that happineſs to me. 
Alib, What he refus'd your kindneſs might beſtow, 
But my Commands, perhaps, your burden grow. 
Odwe. Could I but live till burdenſome they prove, 
My Life would be immortal as my Love. 
Your wiſh, e're it receive a name 1 grant. 
Alib, *Tis to relieve your dying Countries want 5 
All hopes of ſuecour from your Armsis paſt, 
To fave us now you muſt our Ruine baſte 3 | 
G 2 = Give 
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Civeup the Town, and to oblige him more, 
The Captive General's liberty reſtore. 

Odm. You ſpeak to try my Love, can you forgive 
So ſoon, to let your Brother's Murderer live ? 

Alib. vets my Brother, did diſgrace 


With treacherqus Deeds, our Mighty Mothers Race 3 

And to revenge his Blood, fo juſtly [ ilt, 

What is it leſs then topartake his guilt ? 

Though my Proud Siſter to revenge incline, 

I to my Country's good my own o_ 
Odm. To ſave our Lives our Freedom I betray----- 

—— ——xYetfhncel promis'd it I will obey ; 

Fle not my Shame nor-your Commands diſpute - 

You ſhall behold-your. Empice's abſolute. [Exit Odmar, 
Alib. Tſhould have thank'd him for his ſpeedy grant 3 

And yet I know not how, fit words I want - 

Sure I am grown diſtrafted in my mind, 

T hat joy this grant ſhould bring I cannot find - 

The one, denying, vex'd my Soul before z 

And this, obeying, has diſturb'd me more : 

The one, with grief, and (lowly did refuſe, 

The other, in his grant, much haſte did uſe - 

He us d too much------ and granting me ſo ſoon, 

He has the merit of the gift undone : 

Methought with wondrous caſe, he ſwallow'd down 

His forteit Honour, to betray the Town: 

My inward choice was Gayomar before, 

But now his Vertue has confirm'd me more----- 

L rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 

And then my promiſe muſt my choice betray, 

Fantaſtick Honor, thou haſt fram'd a = 

Thy felf, to make thy Love thy Vertues ſpoyl, [Exit Alibech., 


SCENE 
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SCENE1IL 
A pleaſant Grotto diſcover'd : init a Fountain ſpenting ;, round «- 


bout it Valquez, Pizarro, and other Spaniards careleſly 
wn-arm'd , and by them many Indian Women, one of which Sing! 


the following Song. 
SONG. 
Ab fading joy, bow quickly art thou paſt ? 
Tet we thy ruine baſte: 


Ar if the carer of Humane Life were f\w 
I: ſeek out new : 
And follow Fate that does too faft purſue. 


See boxy on every bowgh the Birds expreſs 
In their ſweet notes their happineſs. 
T hey all enjoy, and notbing ſpare x 
But on their Mber Nature Lay their care : 
IWhy tben ſhould Man, tbe Lord of all below 
Such troubles cbuſe to know 
As none of all his Subjefls undergo ? 


Hark, bark, the Waters fall, fall, fall ; 
And with z Murmuring ſound 
Daſtr, 44h, upon the ground, 

To gentle ſumbers call, 


After the Song two Spaniards ol and Dance « Satabane- with 
Caſtanieta's : at the end of which, Guyomar and b5# ihdian': 
enter, and ere the Spaniards can recover their Swords, feixa 
—_— 
Guy. Thoſe whom you took without in Triumph bring, 

But ſce theſe ſtreight condutted to the King, 

Piz. Vaſquez, what now remains in thelt extreams ? 
Vaſq. Only to wake us from-our Golden Dreams, JO. 
\ . 


| 
\ 
; 
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Piz. Since by our ſhameful condud, we have loſt 
Freedom, Wealth, Honout, which we value moſt, 
I wiſh they would our Lives a Period give : 
They Live too long who Happineſs out-live. 
[ Spaniards are led ont. 
Ind. See, Sir, how quickly your ſucceſs is ſpread : 
The King comes Marching in the Armies head. 
Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar, Diſcontemted. 
Ant. Now all the gods reward and bleſs my Son: [ Embracing. 
T hou haſt this day, thy Fathers Youth out-done. 
Alib. Juſt Heaven ſuch Happineſs upon him ſhower, 
Till it confeſs it's will beyond it's power. 
Guy. The heavens are kind, the gods propitious be, 
I only doubt a Mortal Deity : 
I neither Fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, 
Your Lovealone can recompence my Flame. 
Alib. 1 gave my Loveto the molt brave ia War ; 
But that the King wuſt Judge. 
Mont. Tis Gnuyomar. 
[ Souldiers ſhout, A Guyomar, Oc. 
Ment. This day your Nuprtials we will Celebrate ; 
But guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate : 
Odmer, this night to keep them be your care, 
To morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. 
Alib. Blot not your Conqueſt with your Cruelty. 
Mont, Fate ſays weare not ſafe unlels they Dye : 
The Spirit that fore-told this happy day, 
Bid me uſe Caution, and avoid delay : 
Poſterity be juſter tomy Fame z 
Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 
In his defence may juſtly do the ſame : 


_ —_— perſons more then Monarchs can : 


weigh our Acts, and what e're ſeems unjult, 
Impute not to Neceflity, but Luſt. 
[ Exexat Montezuma, Guyomar, and Alibech, 
Oday. Loſt and undone / he had my Fathers voice, 
And Alibech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new choice : 
Alas, it was not new / too late I ſee 


Sigce 
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Since one ſhe — 

——— I feel a ſtrange Temptation in my will 

Todo an aQion, t —— ill : 

Vertue ill treated, from my Soul is fled ; 

I by Revenge and Love am wholly led : 

Yet Conſcience would againſt my rage Rebel —— 
—--—— Conſcience, the fooliſh pride of doing well ? 
Siok Empire, Father Perifh, Brother Fall, 

Revenge does more then recompence you all, 

—— Conduct the Pris'ners in—— 


Spaniards, you lee your own deplor'd Eſtate : er Vaſquez; 
What dare = do to reconcile your Fate? Pizarro. 
Vajq. All that Deſpair, with Courage joyn'd can do. 


Odm, An ealie way to Victory Vie fhow : 
When all are Buried intheir Sleep or Joy, 
a 


Tle give you Arms, Burn, Raviſh, and Deſtroy 3 
For my one —— | 
Engage your Honours that be mine. 


Piz. I gladly Swear. 
Vaſg.————cAnd1; but Ircqueſt 
That, in return, one who hastouch'd my breaſt, 
Whoſe name I know not, may begivento me. 
Ode. Spaniard "tis jaſt ; the's whoe're ſhe be. 
Val The night comes on : it Fortune bleſs the bold 
I ſhall poſſeſs the Beauty. 
Piz. 1 the Gold. | Exentrnt Outer, 


SCENE IV:: 4 Frifos. - 


mm diſcovered, bound by one Foot, Almeria talking wi: 
ins, | | 
4lw. I come not now your" conſtancy to ptove, 
You may believe me when I ſay I Love. 
Cort. You have toowell inſtrufted me before, ; 
In your intentions to believe yow more, | Ws. , (9 
Alm, F'm juſtly plagti'&by chis your eobeligf ts gn 2 
And am my ſclf the cauſe of my own grict : : 


© 


1Thave not yet my Brother's Death torgot. the Dagger. 
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But to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop fo low x 


It is enough that you my paſſion know : 
'Tis in your choice 3 Love me, or Love me not, } Lay: bold on 


Cort. You Menace me and Court me in a breath - 
Your Cxpid looks as dreadfully'as Death. 
Alm. Your hopes, withour, are vaniſh'd into ſmoak : 
Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 
Cort. In vain you urge me with my miſeries : 
When Fortune falls high Courages can riſe. 
Nowfſhould 1 change my Love, it would appear 
Not theeffet of gratitude, but fear. 
Alm. T'le to the King, and make je my Requeſt, 
Or my Command that .you may be-releaſt ; 
And make you Judge, when have ſet you tree, 
Who belt deſerves your pathon, 1,or ſhe. 
Cort, You tempt my Faith {o generous a way, 
As without guilt might conſtancy betray - 
But I'm fo far from meriting clteem, 
That if 1 Judge, I muſt my-lelt Condemn ; 
Yet having given my worthleſs heart betore, 
What I muſt not poſleſs Ile (till adore 3 
Take my devotionthen this humbler way ; 
Devotion is the Love which Heaven we pay. [Kiſer ber hand. 
Enter Cydaria. 
Cyd, May I believe my Eyes / what do I ſee ! 
Is this her Hate to him, his Love to me / 
'Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſbeaths her Dagger now. 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith ? is this the Vow £ [To biz, 
Cort. What words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you uſe ? 
What Faith, what Vows are theſe which you accuſe 3 
Cyd. More cruel then the Tyger o're his ſpoyl 
And faller then the Weeping Crocodile : 
Can you adde Vanity to Guilt, and take 
A Pride to hear the aeſts which you make ? 
Go publiſh your Renown, let it be (ai 
You have a Woman, and that Lov'd, betray'd. ; , 
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Cort. With what injuſtice is my Faith accus'd ? 
Life, Freedom, Empire, I at once refus'd ; 
And would again ten thouſand times for you. 
*Alm. $he'l have too t content to fad him trae ; 
And therefore fince Ts gens isnot for me, 
Ile help to make my Rivals miſery. [fide 
o_ F never thought you falſe before : [ To him, 
n you at once two Miſtreſles adore ? 
Keep the poor Soul no longer in ſuſpence, 
Your change is ſuch as does not need defence. 
Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand ! 
Alm, Why ſhould you bluſh? ſhe ſaw you kiſs my hand. 
Cyd, Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny'd, 
Favour your ſhame, and turn my Eyes afide ; 
My feeble hopes in her deſerts are loſt : 
I either can ſuch power nor beauty boaſt : 
I have no tye upon you to be true 
But that which looſned yours, my Love to you. 
Cort. Could you have heard my words / 
Cyd. Alas, what mob 
To hear your words, when I beheld your deeds? 
Cort. What ſhall I ay | the Fate of Love is ſuch, 
As (till it ſees too little or too much, 
That aft of mine which does your paſſion move 
Was but a mark of my ReſpeCt, not Love. 
Alm, Vex not your (clt excuſes to prepare : 
For one you love not is not worth your care. 
Cort, Cruel Almeriatake that like you gave 5 
Since you but worſe deftroy me, while you fave. 
Cys. No, let me dye, and le my claim reſigns 
For while 1 live, methinks you ſhould be mine, 
Cort, T he Bloodieſt Vengeance which ſhe could purſue, 
Would be a trifle to my loſs of you. , 
Cyd. Your change was wile : for had ſhe been deny'd, 
A ſwift Revenge had follow'd from her Pride : 
You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 
All my Revenge is only in my Tears. 


H 
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Cort, Can yow-imagine F ſo mean could prove, 
To ſave my Life by changing of my Love ? 
Cyd, Since Death is that which Nat rally we ſhun, 
You did no morethen I, perhaps, had done. * 
Cort. Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, your conſtancy ; 
You would have dy'd for Love, and ſo would I. 
Alm. You may believe hims you have ſeen it prov'd. 
Cort, Can I not gain belief how I have Lov'd ? 
W hat can thy ends, Inhumane Creature be : 
Can he who kill'd thy Brother live for thee ? 
[ A moyſe of Cloſbing of Swords. 
Vaſquez within, ladians ageinſt hine, 
Vaſq. Yield Slaves or dyezour Swords ſhall force oug way.{ within, 


Ind, We cannot,though o'ge-powr'd,our truſt betray. [ withiw, 


Cort, "Tis Vaſquez voice, he brings me Liberty, 
Vaſq. In ſpight of Fate Vie fet my General Free : [ within, 
Now Victory tor us, the Town's our own. 
Alm.. A\l-hopes of ſafety and of lave are gone ; 
As when ſome dreadful T hunder-clap is nigh, 
The winged Fire ſhoots ſwittly through the Skie, 
Strikes and Conſumese're {carce it does appear, 
And by the ſudden ill, prevents the feax : 
Such iz my ſtare in this amazing wo z 
[t leaves no pow'r to think, much lels to do : 
But ſhall my Rival Live, ſhall ſhe enjoy 
That Love in Peace [labour'd ta deſtroy ? [ Abde. 
Cort, Her looks grow. black as a TEmpeſfuous wind 
Some raging Thoughts are rowliag in her mind. 
Alm,. Rival, I muſt your jealous Thoughts remove, 
You ſhall, hereaſter, be at reſtfor Love, ; 
Cyd. Now you are kiad. 
Alm .----.--- He whom you Love 14 tive ? 
But he ſhall nevet be poſleſt by yeu. | 


. , ,- || Draws ber Dagger, and.runstoward: ber; 


Cort, Hold, hold, ah Barbarous Woman / flye, oh fiye ! 
Cyd.: Ah pity, pity, is no fuccour nigh / 
Cort." Run, run behind me, there ygu may be lyre,. 
While I have Life I will your Life ſecure; | 
a. [Cydariagets bebjnd bi, ;; Alm, 
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4lm, Onhim or theelight Vengeance any where : 
h = ſtabs and hurts hinge, 
------What have done? Iee his blood appear ! 
Cyd. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from every Vital part : 
Was there no way but this to fipd his Heart ? 
Alm. Ah / Curſed Woman, what was my deſign ! 
At leaft this Weapon both our Blood fhall joyn. 
[ Goes to ſtab her , and being within his 
reach he ſnatches the Dagger. 
* Cort, Now neither Litenor Dcath are in your power. 
Alm, Then fullenly Ve wait wy Fatal hour. 


Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with drawn Sword:, 
Vaſqg. He Lives, he Lives. 
Cort. Lnferter me with ſpeedy 
Va/qzez,, | ſee you troubled thatT bleed : 
But "tis not deep, our Army I can head. 
Vaſq. You to a certain Victory are led ; 
Your Men all Arm'd, ſtand filently withing 
I with your Freedom, did the work begin. ' 
Piz. What Friends we have, and how we came (6 ſtroog, 
We foftly tell you as we March along, 
Cort. In this ſafe place let meſecure your fear: [To Cydaria, 
No Claſhing vn 4 no Noyle can enter here. 
Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be 
As Halcyons Brooding on a Winter Sea. 
Cyd. Leave me not here alone, and full of fright, 
Amidſt the Terrors of a Dreadtul night : 
You judge, alas, my Courage by your own, 
I never fart in Darkneſs be alone : Sa 
I beg, I throw me humbly at your Fcet.---- ? 
Cort. You muſt not go where you may dangers meet. 
Th' unruly Sword will no diſtin&tion make : 
And Beauty will not there give Wounds but take. 
Alze. Then ſtay and take me with you; though to be 
A Slave to wait upon your Victory. 
My Heart unttvv'd, can Noyſe and Horrour bear : 


Parting from you is all the Death 1 fear. 
H 2 Cort. 
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Cort. Almeria, '(is enough I leave you free: 
You neither mult ſtay here, nor go with me, 
Alm. Then take my Life, that will my reſt reſtore : 
'Tis a!l I ask for ſaving yours before. 
Cort. That were a Barbarous return of Love. . 
Alm. Yetleaving it you more iohumane prove : 
In both extreams I ſome relief ſhould find : 
Oh cither bate me more, or be more kind. 
* Cort, Life of wy Soul donot my abſence Mourn : 
But chear thy Heart in hopes of my return. [ To Cydaria. 
Thy Noble Father's Lite ſhall be my care ;. 
Avd both thy Brothers I'm oblig'd to ſpare. 
Cyd. Fate makes you Deaf while I in vain implore, 
My Heart forebodes I ne'r ſhall ſee you more : 
| have but one requeſt, when lam Dead 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. 
Cort, Fate will be kinder then your Fears fore-tell ; 
rarewel my Dear. 
Cyd. — A long and laſt farewel : 
CR So eager to imploy the crucl Sword x 
Can you not ons, not one laſt look afford | 
Cort. | melt to Womaniſh Tears, and if 1 Ray, 
| ind, my. Love my Courage will _ g 
Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 
To your own Life that none may entrance find, 
C34, Then lead me there— [ He leads ber, 
Por this one Minute of your Company, 
1 go methinks, with ſome content to Dye, 


[ Exennt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, Cydaria, 
Alm. Farewel, O too much Lov'd, fince Lov'd in vain! [ Sola. 


W hat Diſmal Fortune does for me remain ! 

Night and Deſpair my Fatal Foot-ſteps guide g 

That Chance may give the Death which he deny'd, [Exit 
{ Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards,return again. 


Cort. AJLI hold dear, Irrult co your detence; {| To Pizarro. 


Guard her, and on your Lite, remove not hence. 
. [_Exennt Cortcz, and aſquer, 


Plz. 
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Piz. Tie venture that 
The gods are good ; Ile leave her to their care, 
Steal from my Poſt, and in the Plunder ſhare. [Exis, 


PER _— 


ACTYV. SCENETI. 


The Chamber Royal, an Indian Hamock diſcover'd in it, 


Enter Odmar with Sonldiers, Guyomar, Alibech, bound. 


my is more juſt then you to my deſert, 

And in this Act you blame, Heaven takes my part, 
Guy. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide ? 
ods. The gods are ever of the Conquering fide : 

She's now my Mm che Spaniards have agreed 

I to my Fathers Empire ſhall ſucceed. 

Alib. How much 1 Crowns contemn llet thee fee, 

Chuſing the younger and refuſing thee. 

Gzy. Were ſhe Ambitious, ſhe'd diſdain to awn 

The Pageant Pomp of !ucha Sexvile Throne : 

A Throne which chou by Parricide do'ſt gain, 

And by m-ſt baſe fuvmithon mult retain. 

Alib. | L: v'4 thee not before, but, Odwar; know 

That now [ hate thee and delpiſe thee too. 

Odm, With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, 

Which if 1 Acted 'twas for Love of you: 

This, it it teach not Love, way teach you Fear : 

I brought not Sin (ofar, to ſtop it here. 

Death in a Lovers Mouth, would ſound bur il] : 

But know, I cither muſt enjoy, or Kill. 

Alib. Beltow, baie Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere : 

My Mothers Daug'iter knows not how to Fear. 

S.nce, Guyomar, bmaftior be thy Bride, 

Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny'd. 

Odm. Then t ke thy wiſh. —  — 
- Gay. Hold, 0dmar, hold ; ———— 


My.. 
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My right in Alibech I will refign 4 
Rather then ſce her Dye, Vle fee her thine. 

Alib. In vain thou would'ſt reſign, for I will be, 
Even'when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant (till to thee : 
That ſhall not ſave my Life: wilt thou appear 
Fearful for her who ' her ſelf wants Fear ? 

Odm. Her Love tohim ſhows me a ſurer way 
I by her Love, her Vertue muſt betray : [ Aſide, 
Since, Alibech, you are ſotruca Wite z [ To her, 
'Tis in your power to fave your Husbands Life : 
Thegods, by me, your Love and Vertue try : 
For both will ſuffer if you let him Dye. 

Alib, I never can believe you will proceed 
Toluch a Black and Exccrable Deed. 

Odm. I only threatn'd you but could not prove 
So much a Fool to Murder what 1 Love: 
But in his Death, I ſome advantage ce : 
Worſe then it is I'm fure it cannot be. * 
If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath 
Preſerve his Life : Ile not bchold his Death. 

[ Holds bis Sword to bis breaſt. | 


Alib. What ſhall Ido! 
Guy, ————— What are your thoughts at (trite 
About a ranſom to preſerve my Lite ? 
Though to ſave yours I did my Interelt give, 
Think not when you were his I meant to Live. 
Alib. O let him be preſerv'd by any way : 
But name not the foul price that I muſt pay. [ To Odmar. 
Odm. You would and would not, Ile no longer ſtay. 
[ Offers again to Kill bim, 
Alib. 1yield, I yield, but yet e're I am 1ll, 
An innocent delire I would fulfil : 
With Gzyomar | one Chaſt Kiſs would leave, 
The fiſtand laſt he ever can receive. 
Odm. Have what you ask: that Minute you agree 
To my deſires, your Husband ſhall be free. 
| They unbind her, ſhe goes to her Hucband, 


Cup. 
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Guy. No, Alibech, we never muſt embrace : 
Your guilty kindneſs why do you mil-place 2 
'Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice : 

I was made yours but by the publick Voice. 
And now you leave me with a poor pretence, 
That your ill Att is for my lite's ro 

Alib. Since thcre remains no other means to try, 
Think 1 am falle ; I carmot fee you dye. 

Guy, To give for me both Lit-and Honour too 
Is more, perh.ps, then I could give fur you. 

You have dune much to cure my Jealouſie, 
But cannot perfect it unlcls both Dye : 

For fince both cannot Live, who ſtays behind 
Muſt think the other feartul, or unkind. 

Alib. lnever could propoſe that Death you chuſe ; 
But am like you, too jealous to xefule. [ Embracing him. 
Together dying, we together ſhow 
That both did pay that Faith that both did owe. 

Odm. It then remains I act my own defign : 

Have you your wills, but 1 will firſt have mine. 
Alliſt me SHuldiers. ———— \ 
[ They goto bind her, ſbe cries out. Enter Vaſquez, 
two Spaniards, 

Vaſg. Hold, od Pur, hold, I come in happy time 
To hinder wy Mi-forruve, and your Crime, 

Odm. You ill return the kindyef | have ſhown. 

Vaſq. Indian, | lay dehiſt, | 

Odm, -Spaniard, be gone. 

Vaſq. This Lady 1 did for my ſelf deſign : 

Dare you attempt her Honour who 1s mine ? 
Odm. Your'e much miſtaken ; this is ſhe whom 1 
'Did with my Father's lofs, and Countries buy : 
She whum your promie did to me convey, 
When all things cl{c-were thade your common prey. 
efp. That promiſe made exceptertone for me 5 
One whom 1 itil] reſerv'd, and this is ſhe: 
Odm, T his is not ſhe, you cannotbe Þd baſe, 


A.) Yaſs. 
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«5 I Love too deeply to miſtake the Face - 
The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Vittors Laws. 
Odm. 1f tam Vanquiſh'dI my fclf am Cauſe, 
Vaſg. Then thank _ ſelf for what you undergo. 
Odm, Thus Lawlels Might docs Juſtice overthrow. 
Vaſg. Traytors, like you, ſhould never Jaſtice name. 
odm. You owe your T riurmphs to that Traytors ſhame. 
But to your General Vie my right reter. | 
Vajq. He never will _ a Raviſher : 
His Generous Heart will ſoon decide our (trife ; 
He to your Brother will reſtore his Wite. 
It reſts we two our claim in Combat try, 
And that with this fajr prize, the Vitor fye. 
Odm. Make haſte, 
I cannot ſuffer to be long lext : 
Cooguelt is my firſt wiſh, and Death my next. 
[They Fight, the Spaniards and Indians Fight, 
Alib, The gods the Wicked by themſelves o'rethrow : 
All Fight againſt us now and for us too / [ Unbinds her Hnrband. 
[ The two Spaniards and three Indians kill each other, Vaſquez 
kills Odmar, Guyomar runs to bis Brothers Sword. 
Veg. Now youare mine 5 my greateſt Foe is ſlain. To Alibech. 
Gwy. A greater ſtill to Vanquiſh does remain. 
Vaſg. Another yet / ” 
The Wounds I make but ſow new Enemies : 
Which from their Blood, like Earth-born-brethren riſe. 
Guy. Spaniard take breath : ſome reſpit Ile afford, 
My Cauſe is more advantage then your Sword. 
Vaſg. T hou art ſo brave-----could it with Honour be, 
I'd ſeek thy Friendſhip, more theo Vidtory. 
Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe hand did Odmer kill ! 
Baſe as he was, be was my Brother ſtill - 
And fince his Blood has waſh'd away his guilt, 
Nature asks thine for that which thou baſt ſpilt. 
[They Fight a little and breath, Alibech taker up # 
Sword and comes on. 
. Alib, My weakneſs may belp ſomething in the ſtrife. 


Guy. 
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Guy. Kyl not my Honour to preſerve my Life : ['s: her, 
Rather then by thy aid Ie _— —; (19ying | 
Without defence | ly will be lain. 
She goes back, they Fight again, Vaſquez ſale. 
Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Lite and thou thalt live. 
Vaſq. 1 ſcornto ask thee what thou canſt not give : 
My breath goes out, and I am now no more 3 
Yether I Lov'd, in Death I will adore. [ Dyer. 
Guy. Come, Alibech, let us from hence remove : 
This 1s a night of Horror, not of Love, 
From every part I hear a dreadful noyſe : 
The Vanquith'd Crying and the Victor's Joys. 
I'le tomy Father's aid and Countries flye ; 
And ſuccour both, or in their Brine Dye. (Exeunt 


SCENE I: APrifos. 


Montezuma, Indian High Prieſt bownd, Pizarro, Spaniards with 
Swords draws, a Chtiſtian Prieſt. 


Piz. Thou haſt nor yet diſcover'd all thy ſtore. 
'Afont. | neither can nor will diſcover more : 
The gods will Puniſh you, it they be Juſt ; 
The gods will Plague your Sgcrilegious Luſt. 
Chr. Prieſt. Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifies 
His own falſe gods, and our true God denies : 
How wickedly he has refus'd hisWealth, 
And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian hands, by ſtealth : 
Down with him, Kill him, meric Heaven thereby. 
Ind. High Pr. Can Heaven be Author of ſuch Cruelty ? 
Piz. Since neither threats nor Kindnels will prevail, 
We muſt by uther means your minds aflail ; 
Faſten the Engines $ ſtretch 'um at their length, 
And pull the {treightned Cords with all your ſtrength, 
They fifttm them to the rack,, and then pull thene. 
Mont. The pod who wade me once a King, ſhall know 


I ſtill am worthy to continueo: 
I Though 
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Though now the ſubjet of yoar Tyranny, = 

I'e Plague you worſe then you can puniſh me. 

Know I have Gold, which you ſball never find, 

IM Pains, no Tortures ſhall unlock my Mind. 

Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet ; he does not feel the rack, 

Alont. Pull till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack. 

Ind. High Pr. When will = end your Barb'rous Cruelty? 
Ibeg not to eſcape, I beg to Dye. 

Mont. Shame on thy Prieſt-hood that ſuch pray'rs can bring : 
Is it not brave to ſuffer with thy King ? 

When Monarchs ſuffer, gods themſelves bear part z 
Then well may'ſt thou, who but my Vaſlal art : 

I charge thee dare not groan, nor ſhew one ſign, 
Thou at thy Torments doeſt the leaſt repine. 

Ind.High P.You took an Oath when you receiv'd your Crown, 

The Heavens ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down ; 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth it's fruits produce, 
Avd nought be wanting to your Subjects uſe: 

Yet we with Famine were oppreſt, and now 
Muſt to the yoke of Cruel Maſters bow. 

Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World, could be 
Forgetful of it, why then blam'ſt thou me # 

Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſuffereſt now are light 
Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, 
Immortal, eadlefs, thou muſt then endure : 

Which Death begins, and T ime can never cure. 

Afont, Thou art deceiv'd : for@henſoe're I Dye, 
The Sun my Father bears my Soul on high -: 

He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, 

He draws it back, and pulls me throughthe Air : 

I in the Eaſtern parts, and ring Sky, _ 
You in Heaven's downfal, and the Welt muſt lye. 

Chr. Pr. Fond man, by Heathen Ignorance milled, 
Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's Dead : 

* Change yet thy Faith, and buy Eternal reſt. 


ind. High Pr. Dye in your own: for our Belief. is beſt, 
41ont, In ſeeking happineſs you both agree, : 
Byt inthe ſcarcb, the paths ſo different be, 


That 
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That all Religions with each other Fi 
While only one can lead us in the Right. 
But till that one hath ſome more certain mark, 
Poor humane kind muſt wander in the dark ; 
And ſuffer pains, eternally below, 
For that, ins we cannot come to know, 
Chr. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which you believe, 
From Natures common hand we both receive: 
All under various names, Adore and Love 
One power Immenſe, which ever rules above. 
Vice to abhor, and Virtue to purſue, 
Is both belicv'd and taught by us and you: 
But here our Worſhip takes another way. 
Mont, Where both agree 'tis there molt ſafe to ſtay : 
For what's more vain then Publick Light to fhun, 
And fet up Tapers while we fee the Sun? 
Chr,Pr, Though Nature teaches whom we ſhould Adore, 
By Heavenly Beams we ſtill diſcover more. 
Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 
Oneequal way to Bliſs is not defign'd. 
For though ſome more may know, and ſore know lefs, 
Yet all muſt know enough tor happineſs. 
Chr, Pr. If in this middle way you till pretend 
To ſtay, your Journey never will have md. 
Mont. Howe're, 'twz#s better in the midſt to ſtay, 
Then wander farther io uncertain way. 
Chy Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow, 
Mont. Youdo no more then | for ours do now, 
To prove Religion true—— 
If either Wit or Suff rings would ſuffice, 
All Faiths afford the Conſtant and the Wile : 
And yet ev'n they, by Education ſway'd, 
In Age defend what Infancy obayy 
Chr, Pr., Since Age by erri ild-hood is miſled, 


Refer your (elf to our Un-erring Head. 
Mont. Man andnot erre! what reaſon can you give ? 
Chr. Pr, Renounce that _ 7 reaſon, and believe. 
I 


Aon, | 
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Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thns betray, 

'T were to v ink hard that I might fee the day. 

Chr. Pr. Condemn not yet the way you do not know z 
Viemake your reaſon judge what way tv go. 

Afont. "Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 

Who have but one ſhort ſtep of life to make. 

Piz. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords arc yet too flack, 

Chr, Pr.. I muſt by force, convert him on the Rack. 

Ind, High Pr. | faint away, and find | can ao more : 

Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy ſtore, 
And free my felt trom pains I cannot bear. 
Afont. Think'ſt thou 1 lye on Beds of Roſes here, 
Nr in a Wanton Bath [tretch'd at my eaſe ? 
Dye, Slave, and with thee, dye ſuch thoughts as theſe. 
{ High Prieſt tarns aſide and dyes. 
Fnter Cortcz attended by Spaniards, be ſpeaks entring. 
Cor:..On pain of death kill none but thole that fight ; 
I much repent me of this bloody night - 
Slaughter grows murder when it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſlacre what was a War : 
Sheath all yeur weapons and in ſilence move, 
"Tis ſacred here to Beauty and to Love. 
Ha--*--- | Sees Montezuma, 

Cort. What diſmal ſight is this, which takes trom me 
All the delight that waits on Victory ! 
[ Runs to take bim off the Rack, 
Make haſte : how now, Religion do you Frown * 

Haſte holy Avarice, and help him down. 
Ah Father, Father, what do l endure | Embracing Moutezuma, 
Toke theſe Wounds my pity cannot Cure ! 
Atont. Am 1 fo low that you ſhould pity bring, 
And give an Infants Comforttoa King ? 
Ak theſe it I have once unmanlygroan'd ; 
Or ought have done deſerving moan'd, 

Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould ſt not ſtir from hence f {T6 
But Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy offence, Pizarro. 
And yoy, { To the Chr, Prieſt. 

Who 
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Who ſawcily, teach Monarchs to obey , . 
And the wide World in narrow Cloyſters ſway 
Set up by Kings as humble aids of power, 
You that which bred you, Viper-like devour, 
You Enemics of Crowns. 
Chr, Pr. — Come, let's away, 
We but provoke his fury by our ſtay. 
Cort. If this go free, farewel that diſt ipline 
Which did imnSpwith Camps { verely fhine : 
Accurſcd Gold, *is thou haſt caus'd theſe crimes; 
Thou turn'ſt our Stcel againit chy Parent Climes ! 
And into Spain wilt tatally be brought, 
Since with the price of Blood thou here art bought. 
[ Exeunt Prieſt and Pizarro. 
[ Cortez kneel; by Montezuma and weeps, 
Cort. Can you forget thulſe Crimes they did commit £ 
Mont. Vie do what for my dignity it fits » 
Riſe, Sir, I'm fat»h1'd the frult was theirs : 
Truſt me you make me weep to ſee your Fears : 
Muſt I chear you 2? 
Cort. Ah RKeavens ! 
Aont, ——=— —— You're much to blame ; 
Your grick is cruel, for it ſhews my ſhame, 
Dus my loſt Crownto my remembrance bring : 
Eut weep not, you aid Ie be (till a King. 
You have forgot that | your Death delign'd, 
To {rhe the Proud Almeria's mind : 
You, who preferv'd my Lite, I doom'd te Dye. 
Cort. Your Love Cid that, and not your Cruclty. 
Fiter a Spaniard, 
Span. Prince Gnyomar the Combat (till maintains, 
Our Men retreat, and he their ground regains : 
But once incourag'd by our Generals light, 
We boldly {ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 
Cort. Remove not hence, you ſhall not long attend : C7 Mon- 
Vie aid my Suuldiers, yet preſerve my Friend. tezuma. 
Mont, Exccllent Man / [ Exit-Cortez, ©, 


But 
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But I, by Hving, poorly take the way 
To ed Goodeel, which I cannot pay, 

Enter Almeria, 

Alm, Ruine and Death run Arm'd through every Street ; 
And yet that Fatel ſcek I cantot meet : 
What gnards Misfortunes are,/ 

Such is th* infeCtious [trergth of Miſery, 
Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems aftaid of me. 
Mont. Almeria's here : oh turn away your Face / 
Muſt you be witneſs too of my diſgrate ? 
Alm. Iam not that Almeris whom you knew, 
But want that pity I deny d to you : 
Your Conquerour, alas, has Vanquiſh'd me 3 
But he refules his own Viftory.; 
While all are Captives, in your Conquer'sd State, 
I find a wretched freedom in his hate. 

Mont. Could'ſt thou thy Love on one that ſcorn'd thee loſe ? 

He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe : 
Him that could prove ſo much unkind to thee, 
I ne're will (uffer to be kind to me. 

Alm, 1 am content in Death to ſhare your Fate ; 
And dye for him 1 love with him 1 hate. 

Mont, What ſhall I doin this perplexing ſtreight / 

My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my weight :; Neck no to 


I cannot go to Death to ſet me free : walk and not be- 
Death muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me. (ing able, 
Alm. I've thought upon't : | have Afﬀairs below, [ Alm .muſcng. 
Which I muſt needs diſpatch beforel go : 
Sir, I have found a place, where you may be, [ To him. 
(Though not preſerv'd) yet like a King dye free : 
The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 
We may a while refiſt the Spaniards power, 
It Gxyomar prevail, —- 
Mont. — Haſte theo, and call ; 
Shel hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wall. 
Alm. My voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own, 
And to gain entrance, feign you are alone, [ Almeria ſteps behind. 
Mont, Cydaris | 
Aw, 


— 
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Alm.——— Lowder. 
Mont. Daughter / 
Alm. ———Lowder yet. 


Mont. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy Father's voice _ 
[_He knocks at the door, at laft Cydaria looks 
| over the Loty. 
Cd. Since my Love went, I have been frighted ſo, 
With Diſmal Groans, and Noyfes from below : 
I durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad, for fear 
Of ſewing dangers, which I yet but hear, 
Mont. Cydaria! © 
Cyd, —— —Sure 'tis my Father calls. 
Mont. Dear Child make haſte s 
All hope of ſuccour, but from thee is paſt : 
As on the {ind the frighted Traveller 
Sees the high Sea come rolling from a far, 
The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary pace. 
While Death behind him covers all the plce: 
So 1 by ſwift mis-fort':nes 2m pur ſs 


F 
1:1 


W1.ich on cach orthe kr V aves renew'sd. 


Cyd. Are you alone 
Afont,—— - | am, 
Cyd. -— ——TI'i- {trait deſcend ; 
Hcaven did you het for both our fſafeties ſend. 
| Cydaria deſcends and opens the door, Almeria 
ruſhes betwixt with Montezuma, 
Cyd. Almeriahertc! then I amloſt again. [ Both thruſt, 
Alm. Yield to my itrength, you ſiruggle but in vain : 
Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. 
[ Cortez and Spaniards appear at the other end, 
Cyd. Then do yourenter, and let me (tay here. 
[ 4s ſhe ſpeaks, Almeria cevr-powers her. 
thruſt: her in, and ſhuts. 
Cyd. Oh Heavens / 
Cort, Sure | both heard her voice and ſaw her face, 
She's like a Viſion, vaniſh'd from the place : 
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Too late T find my abſence was too long 3 
My hopes grow lickly, and my fears grow ſtrong. 
| He knocks a little, then Montezuma, Cydaria, 
Almeria appear above, 
Alm, Look up, look up, and fee if you can know 
Thoſe whom, in vain, you think to find below. 
Cyd. Look up and ſee Cydariz's lolt eſtate. 
Mont, Andcaſt one look on Montezuma 's Fate. 
Cort, Speak not ſuch diſmal words as wound my Ear : 
Nor name Death to me when Cydaris's there. 
Deſpair not, Sir, who knows but Conquering Spain 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again # 
Mont. No, Spaniard, know, he who to Empire born, 
Lives to be lefs, deſerves the Victors ſcorn : 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 
Power is their Life, when that expires they dye. 
Cy3d. What Dreadful Words aretheſe ! 
Mont, ——— —— Name Lite no more ; 
'Tis now a Torture worſe then all I bore : 
T'le not be brib'd to ſuffer Lite, but dye 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency. 
I was your Slave, and | was us'd like one ; 
The Shame continues when the Pain is gone : 
But I'm a King while this 1s in my Hand,------{ His Sword. 
He wants no Subjects who can Death Command : 
You ſhould havety'd himup, t'have Conquer'd me, 
But he's (till mine, and thus he ſets me free. [ Stabs himſelf. 
Czd. Oh my dear Father ! 
Cort, —— Haſte, break ope the door. 
[The Souldiers break open the firſt door, and gain, 
We ſhall have time enough to take our way, 
'Ere any can our Fatal Journey ftay. 
Mont. Already mine is paſt : O powers divine 
Take my laſt thanks; no longer I repine : 
I might have liv'd my own miſhaps to Mourn, 
While ſome would Pity me, but more would Scornf 
For Pity only on freſh Qbjects ſtays : 
But 
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But with the tedious ſight of Woes decays. 
Still leſs and lefs my boyling Spirits flow 1 
And I grow (tiff as coolipg Mettals do - 
Farewel Alaeria,-------- [ Dye-, 
Cyd,—— — He's gone, he's gone, 
And leaves poor me defencelels here alone. 
Alm. You ſhall not long be ſo: prepare to Dye, 
T hat m_ may bear your Father, Company. 
Cyd. Oh name not Death to me+-you fright me ſo, 
That with the Fear I ſhall prevent the blow : 
I know your Mercy's more, then to deſtroy 
A thiog ſo young, fo lanocent, as 1,. 
Cort, Whence can thy cxuel thirſt of Blaod, 
Ah Barb'rous Woman ?.Womao {;thatistpo good, 
Too mild for thee : there's pity in that name, 
But thau haſt loſt thy pity, with thy (bame. , 
Alm. Your cruel words have pierc'd me tothe Heart 5 
But on my Rival; Ile revenge my ſmart. 
| Cort. Oh ſtay your hand !: and to redeem my fault, 
Ie ſpeak the kindeſt wordireoe-- 
That Tongue e're utter'd, orithat Heart e're thought. 
Dear vely SWweetw— 
Alm. Theſe words offend me more, 
You a(t your kindneſs on Eydaris's ſcore. 
Cyd. For his dear ſake let me wy Life receive. 
Ale, Fool, for his fake alone you muſt not Live :: 
Revenge is now wy Joy 3: he's not tor me, 
And I'le make fure he ne're ſhall be for thee. 
Cyd. But what's my Crime ? 
Alm, — — Tis Loving where Love. 
Cyd. Your own example does my ac approve. 
Alm, "Tis ſuch a Fault I never can forgive. 
Cyd. How can mend, unleſs you let me live ? 
I yer am Tender, Young, and fall of Fear , 
And dare wot Dy:, but fain would tarry here. 
Cort. It Bluud you ſeek, 1 will my own reſign : 
O ſp+:- her Life, and in exchange, take mive. 
A+ The Love you ſhew bur haſtes her Death the more: 
K 


Cort. 
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Cort. 1'le run, and help to farce the inner door. 


| [1 going im haſte. 
Alm. Stay Spaniard, ſtay, wy Eyes : 
That moment that I loſe your fight, ſhe dyes. 
Toleok on you T'le grant a ſhort reve. 


Cort. O make your gift-moretull,antl let her Live : 
I dare not go 3 art yerhow devel thay 
Her I would fave, I murdereither way. 
C34. Can youbeto haed-bearted,to:defirny 
My ripening hopes, thatewedſoacanto joy ? 
I juſt _ Sol I weulil petiets _ 
Death only ſtands 'twixt me and hapgineG. 
Alm, Your Father, with/liizLifte has loſthis Throge + . 
Your Countries FreedamanbRenown js gone. 
Honour requires yourDeath : (you muſt obey. 
Cyd, Do you dye firſt aathibew-me then the, way : 
Alm, —_ - — loſt. 
Cyd., Thenriſc again, — Kt your Gboſt, 
Alm. | wilknovtruſteonhat; tekuſc, 
I'le not leave you that Lif: which iretadfe : 
If Death's a prinievill norbotivizenme ; 
And if 'tis nothing, 'tis no more to thee. 
Bur hark / the noyſe increaſesframbebiad, 
They're near, and may preven>whatielign'd : 
Take, there's a RiviFwgitt.-o—- | 8t4bs ber. 
Cort, Perditiortieothecfordo Black a, Dogd. 
Alm, Blame not an Act-thardidram Love procecd : 
ie thus Revenge theewith this Fatabblow ; [Stab ber ſelf. 
Stand fair, and lct my Heart-blood onthe flow. 
Cyd. Stay Liſe, and keeprme inthe-cbearful Light ; 
Death is tov Black ,arjd dwells mr eoo-much Night. 
Thou leav'(t me, Litegbnr'Loveſupphics thy part , 
And keeps me warrtby lingriog.in mpteart: 
Yet dying for him, I thy claim remove; 
How dear it colts toConquerinemy Love / 
Now ſtrike : that thought hope, will arm my-Brea(t. 


Alm. Ab, with what differing paſſions am prelt / 
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Czd. Death, when fas of, did terribleappear ; 
But looks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 

un O Rnd, £ eve loſt the power to kill ; 

Wafsrſook my Arm, and Rage my will : 
on ſurmount ho Love whick thou ha hown : 
for Mir is dv wo me alone. 
Thy weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Vidtery, 
Now thou ſhalt live, and dead Fle Conquer thee : 
Souldiers aft me down, 
[ Exeunt row above lod by Souldiers, and enter 
—_ 

Cort, Is there no ? [ To Cydaria, 

Czd.——You neeeoot fear , 
My Wound, I cannot-dyewhen you-are neer. 

Cort, You for my ſake, Lifero Cydaria give : [ To Almeria, 
And I could dye for you,.if you'mighe Live. 

Alm. h, I dye content, now you are kind z 
Kill'd in my Limbs, reviving is iwmy Mind : 
Come near, Cydaris, and forgive my Crime. 


[ Cydaria Gert back, 
You need not fear my rage # ſecond time : 
Tic bathe yoor Wounds 1n Fears for my Offeace : 
That Hand which made it makes this Recompence. 
[Ready to join their hands. 

I would have joyn'd you, bur my Heart's too high : 
You will, too ſoon, poilets him when I dye. 

Cort, She F aints, O —_ ſet her down. 

Alm. "Tis paſt! 
In thy Lov'd Boſom let me breathe my laſt, 
Herein this oe ſort Moment that I Live, 
I have what e'rethe longeſt Life could give. —— [ Dyes, 

Cort. Farewel, thou Generous Maid : evan Vidory 
Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears to thee - 
Many I dare not ſhed, leſt you believe [ To Cydaria. 
L Joy i in you leſs then for her I Grieve. 

Cyzd. Burt are you ſure ſhe's dead ? 
I muſt embrace = faſt, before I know 


Whether my Lite be yet ſecure orno : 
K 2 Some 
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Some other hour I will to Tears allow ; 
But l:aving you, can ſhew no ſorrow now. 
Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound with Sonldierr. 
- Cort. Prince Gayomar in bonds ! O Friendſhip's ſhame! 
It makes me bluſh to owne a Victors name. 
| Unbinds him, Cydaria, Alibech. 
Cyd. Sec, Alibech, Almeria lyes there: 
But donot think 'twas I that Murder'd her. , 
; [ Alibech knecls and Kiſſer ber Dead Siſter 
Cort. Live, and enjoy more then your Conquerour - 5 To Guy- 
Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my power. omar, 
Guy. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake 
Thoſe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take : 
I for my Country Fought, and would again, 
Had I yetlefr a Country to maintain : 
But ſince the Gods decreed it otherwile, 
I never will on its dear Ruines riſe, 
Al:b. Of all your Goodneſs leaves to our diſpoſe, 
Our Liberty's the only gift we chulſe - 
Abſeopce alone can make our Sorrows lels ; 
And not to ſee what we cannere redreſs. 
Guy. Northward, beyond the Mountains we will go , 
Where Rocks lye cover'd with Eternal Snow ; 
Thin Herbagein the Plains, and Fruitlefs Fields, 
The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields : 
There Love and Freedom we'lin Peace enjoy 3 
No Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy. 
We to our ({clves will all our wiſhes grant ; 
And nothing covetiog, can nothing want. 
Cort. Firlt your Great Father's Faneral Pomp provide : 
Thar done, in Peace your Generous Exiles guide. 
While loud thanks pay to the powers above, 
T hus Coubly Bleſt, with Conquett, and with Love. | Exenxt. 


FINIS. 


EPILOGUEF 


BY A 


Mercury. 


0 all and ſingular inthis full meeting, 

Ladies and Gallants, Phacbus ſends me greeting. 
To all bis Sons by what ere Title known, 
Whether of Court, of Coffee-houſe,or Town; 
From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe confidence 
Is plac'd in lofty ſonnd, and humble ſence, 
Ex/n to bis little Infants of the Time 
That Write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and Rhyme. 
Be't known that Phazbus ( being daily grie d 
To ſee good Plays condemwd, and bad receiv/d, ) 
Ordains your judgement upon every Cauſe, 
Henceforth be limited by wholeſome Laws. 
He firſt thinks fit no Sonnettier advance 
His cenſure, farther then the Song or Dance. 
Tour Wit Burleſque may one Rep bigher climb, 
And in bis ſphere may judge all Dogerel Rhyme : 
All proves, and moves, and Loves, an Honours to» : 
All that appears bigh ſence, and ſcarce is low. 
As for the Coffee-wits he ſays not much, 
Their proper bus meſs is to Damn the Dutch * 


For Hope Dons of Agee 
gives them one 

xp Danm " others, = pike own. 

Laft, for the Ladies, tis Aboll 0's will, 


ſhould heve pow” r to ſave, but not to kill : 
For Love and He long fince have thong ht it fit, 
it. 


Wit live by Beanty, Beatty taign by 


